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E F + L D UE. 
Spoken by Miſs FAR RE N. | 


M ALE Criticks applaud to the Skies the Male 
| enn en {30h t en 347 7 TT DO 
When a Woman attempts, they turn Carpers and Nib- 
blers; — Tap 7.457 | 0319 881 
But a true Patriot Female, there's nothing ſo vexes, 
As this haughty Pre- eminence clainrd *twixt the Sexes. 
The free Spirit revolts at each hard Propoſition, 
And meets the whole Syſtem with loud Oppoſition. 
Men ' tis true, in theirNoddles huge Treaſures may hoard, 
But the Heart of a Woman with Paſſions is ſtor'd. 
ith Paſſions not copied trom Latin or Greek, & 
Which the Language of Nature in plain Engliſh ſpeak, 
Girls who grieve, or rejoice, from true Feeling, as 1 dog 
Never dream of Calypld, or Helen, or Dido. 
To the End of our Life, from the Hour we begin it, 
Women's Fate all depends on the Critical Minute, 
A Minute unknown to the dull Pedant Tribe, 
And which never ſceling, they never deſcribe, 
Tis no Work of Science, or Sparkle of Wit, 
But a Point which mere Nature muſt teach us to hit; 
And which, in the Changes and turns of my Story, 
A weak Woman's Pen has to-night laid before ye. 
And fay, ye grave Prudes | Gay Coquettes too, ah ſay, 
Vhat a Critical Minute was wine in the Play ! 
Here Poverty, Famine, and Shame, and Reproach ; 
There Plenty and Eaſe, and a Lord and a Coach, 
But perhaps our Bard held Mrs. Euſton too mean, 
And conceiy'd her Diſgrace wou'd but lower the Scene: 
Let us then, better pleas'd to acquit than convict her, 
On the Ground of High Life, ſketch the very lame 
; Picture! f 33 
Imagine ſome Fair, plung'd in modiſh Diſtreſs, 
Her Wants not leſs than mine, nor her Agony leſs. 
At Hazard, ſuppoſe, an unfortunate Caſt, 
Has ſwept her laſt Guinea, nay, more than . 10 
: ö ier 
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\E'P'LLOG UE 
Her Diamonds all mortgag'd, her Equipage ſold, 
Her Hufband undone, genteel Friends looking cold; 


At her Feet his ſweet Perſon, Lord Foppington throws, 
The moſt handſome of Nobles, the richeſt of Beaux! 


At once too his Love and his Bounty diſpenſes, 


Sooths with Thouſands her Grief, lulls with Flatt'ry 
%%%%%éͤé OY 
Alas, what a Minute! Ah! What can be done? 
All Means muſt be tried, and our Drama ſhews one. 
Let Papa in that Minute, that fo frowns upon her, 
Redeem the vile Debts that encumber her Honour l. 


Let Papa in that Minute that teems with undoing, 


Step in like my Father, and marr a Lord's wooing ! 
Let her know, as I've known, all the Horror that's init, 
And feel the true Force of the Critical Minute ! 
Thus wiſhes our Bard, as ſhe bids me declare; 

And ſuch is wy Wiſh, by my Honour I ſwear, 


— - 


Wiitten by GEORGE COLMAN, Eſq; | 
| Spoken by Mr. PALMER, 


ADIES and Gentlemen, 'I tell you'wwhat? 
Vet not, like antient Prologue, tell the Plot; 
But, like a modern Prologue, try each way 
To win your Fayour tow'rds the coming Play... 
Our Author, is a Woman—thar's a Charm 
Of Power to guard herſelf and Play from harm. 
The Muſes, Ladies Regent of the Pen, | 1 75 
Grant Women Skill, and Force, to write like Men, 
Yet they, like the Æolian Maid of old, 3 
Their Sex's Character will ever hold: 
Not with bold Quill too roughly ſtrike the Lyre 
But with the Feather raiſe a ſoft Defire. 
Our Poeteſs has gain'd ſublimeſt Heights: 
Not Sapho's Self has ſoar'd te nobler Flights ; 
For ſhe, bright Spirit, the firſt Britiſh Fair, 
Climb'd unappall'd, the unſubſtantial Air; 
And here, beneath the Changes of the Moon, 
Wond'ring yon ſaw her-launch a grand Balloon ; * 
While ſhe with ſteady Courſe, and Flight not dull, 
Paid a ſhort Viſit to the Great Mogul. 
Shrink not, Nabobs! Our Poeteſs to-night. 
Wakes not the Genius of Sir Matthew Mite, 
Beyond our Hemiſphere ſhe will not roam, 
= Keeps in the Line, and touches nearer Home; 
| Nay will not, as before, howe'er you ſcorn her, 
Reach een the Turnpike-gate at Hyde Park Corner. 
| But hold—I fay too much—1 quite forgot— + 
And ſo Tl tell yu —— No—Snt'LL fell you wwhat. 


* Alluding to the Farce of the © Mogul Tale, or Deſcent of 
ke Balloon, produced the Year before by the Authoreſs, 
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| DRAMATIS/PERSON A. 


* 


Major Cyprus, ET | 1 PIM ER. 
Mr. Anthony Euſton, | 4 Mr. BensSLEY. | 
Colonel Downright,, Mr. Arcxiv. 4 
Charles Euſton,  ' Mr. Baywisres, Jun; 
Bo Sir George Euſton, Ss WirLIamsoN. 5 
| Sir Harry Harmleſs, , MAL; R. PaLMER. 5 
Servants, Meſſrs. LE BSE, Gavpar, and Lyons. 
Mc. Euſtonn. Mr. Paxsons, 


Lady Euſton, | 3 Mrs. Bor xtkr. 
Lady Hartiet Cyprus, Mrs. Barzs. 
u,, 5 ds Rinne; | 
A Young Lady , . 5 Miſs Fa RREN, 


TILL TELL YOU WHAT. 


A * 1 
SCENE I. 
"© Room, at Sir GEORGE, EUSTON. 
Enter Mr, EUSTON followed by Sir GEORGE, 


Str Gorge ur my dear Uncle, why in ſuch a 


aſſion ?— _ 
Mr. Euflon. 1 help ii—l am out of all pati- 


_ ence !—Did not I leave you one of the happieſt men 


in the world? - 

Sir George. Well, and ſo you find me, Sir. 

Mr. Eufton. Lis falſe—you are not happy yu 
can't be happy—tis falſe—and you ſhan't be happy. 


Sir George. If you are reſolved. to make me other- 
wiſe, Sir — 


Mr. Euſton. No, I am not reſolved—'t tis yourſelt | 


that is reſolved - Did not I leave Hu one of the ap 
pieſt of men f 

women in the world ?—Did not 1 give you my bleſ- 
fing and a large ſortune, and did I not ſtay and fee you 
father of a fine boy? hen only juſt ſtept over to 
viſit my eſtate in St. Kitts, and, now I'm come back, 
here I find you married to another woman and your 


married to one of the moſt beautiful 


firſt wife ſtill living and, egad, ſhe is, married to 


another man, 


MS. - Sh 
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' was. loſt. 


have to offer 


His offence appear lighter to my Uncle, and move him 


= I. L TELL YOU WHAT. 


Sim George. Dear Uncle, J ſhould certainly have 


aſked your opinion and my Uncle Anthony's on the 
ſubject, but your abſence put it out of my power, and 


it was univerfally believed the ſhip in which you failed 
Mr. Euſlon. Well, you'll hear what my brother will 
fay to it. : | | 
Sir George. I truſt, Sir, when I have explained every 
thing, you will not only think me worthy of ycur 
pa don but even of being pleaded for to my Uncle. 
Mr. Eufien, Not I, indeed—Nay, were it in my 
power to do you any good, I wou'd not ſhan't for- 
give you my ſelf— much leſs aſk him But you are right 
in fixing on me for a mediator; my brother pays much 
regard to me truly—1 have been of infinite ſervice, to 
be ſure, in reconciling him to his own poor boy, Nay, 
did he not even (for my brother Anthony would al- 
ways be maſter, although he was the youngeſt) when 


l went to him to perſuade him to forgive poor Charles, 


his ſon, did he not even (inſtead of my gaining him 
over and getting ſomething for the poor boy) did he 
not even draw me into a promiſe never to do any thing 
For him myſelf? —=My brother does what he pleaſes 


with me—but robody elſe ſhal!—No, what I want in 
_ reſolution, to him, I'll make up in obſtinacy, to other 


eople. He wa | . 
Sir George. Sir, if you will but hear the juſt pleas I 


Mr. Euſion. I will hear no pleas— What do you think 


my brother will ſay? Why you inconſiderate boy! 


He had deſigned you for his heir ! 
Sir George. I ſhould be as ſorry, Sir, to excite his 
diſpleaſure as I am at incurring yours ; yet, give me 


leave to add, I ſhould derive very little enjoyment 


from the poſſeſſion of a fortune which his fon, my poor 


' couſin, (but for a fingle act of imptuderce) had a tight 


10 expect. And be aſſured, Sir, that if this ſeeming 
indiſcretion of mine, when compared with that of his 
ſon's, ſhou'd be regarded fo unfavourably as to make 


te 


LL TELL YOU WHAT. 3 


to forgiveneſs—1 will contentedly ſupporc the burthen 
of his reſentment. _ 0 | 
Mr. Euſton. Why now that's well ſpoken—You 
ſilly young rogue, I am not angry with you for getting 
' rid of your wife—(for that 1 dare fay is waat every 
ſenſible man in the world wou'd do, if he-cou'd) Jam 
only angry with you for getting another Cou'd not 
you know when you were well off, you blockhead ? | 
Sir George. Dear Uncle, as you are a bachelor, and 
can only ſpeak of wives from theory, ſuppoſe we drop 
the ſubjeQ? — ls my Uncle Anthony come to his 
houſe ? He knows nothing of the alteration that has. 
taken place in my family, you tel} me.—Shou'd I wait 
on him, or dv you think he will favor me with a viſit 
Mr. Eufton. Now what a deal of ceremony !—"Tis 
a fine thing to los like a man of conſequence. My 
brother Anthony has had more privileges from his 
looks than J ever had from being eldeſt fon—even 
vou, whom I love fo well, and have given half my 
fortune to (and *tis not long you know that you have 
expected a ſix · pence from Anthony) yet you never meet 
him without a low bow. © How do you do Sir ?—l 
hope you are well, Uncle l am glad to ſee you!“ 
And you ſtumble over ne, with So Uncle, how is it? 
how eis it Uncle“ — And when you invite us both, 
Uncle Anthony, I hope I ſhall have the honor of _ 
you company“ - While you give me a nod, Uncle, 
ſhall ſee you.“ | 1 
Sir George. Dear 8ir— 5 
Mr. Euſton. Nay, with every other perſon tis the 
ſame thing —lf we are ſtuffed into a coach, with a lit- 
tle chattering pert Miſs, “ Oh dear, Mr. Anthony 
Euſton, you muſt not ride backwards, here is room for 
you on this ſeat—and Mr. Euſton, I know, will like one 
ſeat as well as another“ —and then am I put with my 
back to the horſes, though my head is whirling all the 
time like one of the coach wheels. Then if any thing 
be loſt, ot wanted, when no ſervant is by, Mr. An- 
bony Euſton meſt not ſtir for the world—hut Mr, 


2 84-7 Euſton, 


: 


— 


ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 


Eefton, they know, will be fo kind as to go for it. 
And this is all becauſe I am good natured. Ega f 
if this 1s my reward, no wonder there are fo few in the 
world of my temper. _ | 3 


# 


Sir George. But, dear Sir, no jeſting—Does my U Te 


cle intend to call on me or not ? 
Mr. Euſton.. Yes, I dare ſay he did intend it; and, 
if he does not hear of what you have been dorng, be- 
fore he gets to your houſe, he wil -Þ 
Si George. Why then, my dear Uncle, will you 
| ſtep home, and give orders 1 of the ſervants 
mention any thing to him this morning? . 8 he 
Mr. Euſton, I here now !—"* | ſtep home and give 
orders!” There tis, again! —Wou'd you aſk my 
| brother to ** ſtep home, and give orders?” No, I fan- 
cy not {-—But I--poor will be fo good as to do it 
you think—But for once I wor't—Beſides, Anthony 
never aſks queſtions of ſetvants. We enquired of dur 
houſe-keeper, indeed, how you did, taft night; ſhe 
told us both you and your Lady were well, and ſo we 
thought all ſafe. Anthony will aſk no more queſtions, 
_ therefore you may have the pleaſure of explaining 
matters to him yourſelf, as you have to me. 
Sir George. I ſhou'd be ſorry if any impeffe@ ac- 
count ſhou'd reach him; for, ſo ſineere is my reſpec 
for Mm, l wou'd not even [offer for a moment in his 
eſterm. I will be with bim ia half an bour, but Tam | 
afraid fr Pa Ban bn FO 
Mr. Fuſton. No, no, he'll not be out, nor have had 
any company in that time—for my brother is no failor, 
and he'll be too ford of the exchange of a bed for a 
hammock to be ſtirring fo ſoon, However, I think 
1 will ſtep home and give a caution to the ſer- 
vanis that they don't mention your divorce to him.— 
As for myſelf, III k ep out of his way—Pl not go 
near him for I will fay this for my brother, although 
it wus never in my powers per ſuade him to forgi ve an 
_ injuryor an indifcretion in my life, yet I never ſaid to 
him, „ Brother Anthony don't forgive a thing,” that 
be did not take my advice. „ $4 
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Fir George. Come, Uoele, walk into the parlour 
before you go—Let me introduce you to Lady Euſton 
o ſtep in and take your chocolate with her. | 

Mr. Euſton: And, by the time I have taken a turn in 
the Paik, and eaten a mouthful of dinner, you'll, per- 
haps, have a new Lady Euſton o introduce me to, and 
I may drink tea with her, 

Sir George. Well, Uncle, whether you ſtay or go, 
I muſt bid you a good morning, for I am obliged to at- 


tend a friend, who has a lawſuit depending, and I fear 


I ſhall be waited ſor my preſence won't be required 


long, and I'll be with my Uncle Anthony within half 


an hour. 


Mr. Eufion. Very well, [Going] but you had better 
take an _hour—Let me adviſe you to take an hour, 


Anthony is deviliſh ſharp—he is not to be impoſed 
upon, Take an hour, or an hour and half, before you 


fee him—Anthony is a deep man, he is not to be de- 
ceived— for, I dare ſac, in his time, he has been as 
cle as yourſelf—and I "vill go on your errand, 


(Exe: nt Mr. Euften and Sir George, ſeparately, q 


8 CE N E I. 
"th Rin vs Major CYPRUS's. 


Lady HARRIET CYPRUS, and Bl 00M unk. 155 


Lady Harriet. Married? 
Bloom. Ves, my Lady, as furs as death. 
Lady Harriet. Amazing! It cannot be. 


Bloam, O yes, my Lady, I haveknown of it theſe three . 
en but, as they kept out of town till within this 


fortnight, and your Lady ſhip has been abroad moſt of 


that time, I thought I 50 not tell your Ladyſnip 
till we retorned to London, when your |: adyſhip was | 


ſute to hear of it. Why they live but jut by, madam; 
and my maſter, I know, has been ſevetal ti: nes in com- 
pany where they have been viſiting. 
Lady Harriet, Ay, ſhe was your Res s intended, 
| B3 | Blom, 


3 


f 


6 I. L TELL You WHAT, 


Blown. © yes, my Lady, I know that © 
Lady Harriet. wag ans girl—l triumphed, when 
] ſaatched him from her, and now I ſuppoſe ſhe thinks 
JJ . 

Bloym. No doubt, madam— But, if 1 was you, 1 
wou'd let her ſee | cared nothing about him. 
Lady Harriet. And do you imagine I do care ? No, 
indeed, Bloom; my exchange is for the better, I am 
certain; and [ fphing] entirely to my ſatisſaction. 
Bloom, Indeed I think fo, madam: you certainly 
have changed for the betier—and, bleſs me, I think, 
of all the huſbands I ever ſaw, my preſent maſter is 
ſure the fondeſt. 9 5 | 
Lad) Harriet, As for that—no one cou'd be fonder 
than Sir George, at firſt, F 
Bloom. Ay, my Lady, but Major Cyprus is not fo 
„„ „ LEE 
Lady Harriet. Not fo flighty—— (Ig. I have 
been envy'd Sir George's gaiety a thouſand time s. 
Bloom. Yes, my Lady, when your Ladyſhip married 
firſt; 1 ſuppoſe ; but you know, in a few months, Sir 
George altered ſo much, and ſeemed ſo miſerable, I 
rote every ſingle rap that came at the door made my 
lood run cold, for L took it for the report of a piſtol. 
Lady Harriet. You need not have feared him, 
Bloom—he is too fond of the pleaſures of this life. 
Dear pleaſures which he wanted to retrench me in. 
Bloom. More ſhame for him, madam.- Now my 
"preſent maſter is a ſoldier; and, what is more, I 
dare ſay will ſoon be call'd on to go abroad. | 
Lady Harriet, Hah! 7; ER 
Bloom. Nay, 1 beg your Ladyſhip's pardon—1 
' thought perhaps your Ladyſhip wiſhed to ſee the 
Major ſhew himſelf a conrageous gentleman in the 
field ; and that that was the reaſon of your preferring 
him to Sir George. 3 A 
Lady Harriet. I prefer! Did not my brother, from 
Sir George's humiliating ſuſpicions and cruel . treat- 
ment of me, compel us to a divorce ; and then, as a 
_ Xfence for my weakneks, forced me into the arms 4 
. | 5 „„ | 
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PLL TELL YOU WHAT. 5 


the Major; being, 1 ſuppoſe, convinced that nothing 
leſs than a ſoldier, ſhould undertake” the guard of a 
Lady's honor! 3 3 
Bloom. Very true, madam and 1 heard the Ma- 
jor ſay, this 8 as your Lady ſhip left the room, 
that '* your Ladyſhip's honor would require the 
guard of a file of muſketeers,” 0 5 
Lady Harriet. Ungenerous man ——even worſe to 
me than Sir George —for poor Sir George, from my 
indifcreet partiality to this ingrate, had ſome pretence 
for his unkind apprehenſions; but Mr. Cyprus, who 
| knows what proofs of affection I have given him, 
even in preference to the man I had ſworn to love— 
Bloom. Nay, I fancy, that is what frightens my 
mater; for I believe he is a little fearful leſt your La- 
dyſhip ſhould chance to be forfworn again 
Lady Harriet. Inſolent fuppoſition——He knows the 
delicacy of my ſentiments—my honor to Sir George 
| —knows that, although his unwearied artifices con- 
quered my too ſuſceptible heart, and hurried me to 
indiſcretions, I merited not that ſevere contumely 1 
have endured. 3 . e 
Bloom. Bleſs my ſoull— Well now I aſſure you, 
you ſurprize me! — And ſo, my Lady, there was no- 
thing at all in it, when Sir George found my maſter 
in the cloſet? | 3 | 
Latly Harriet. What did you fuppoſe ? 8 
Bloom. Oh, my Lady, nathing—I hope I did not 
diſtreſs your Ladyſhip by the mention of Sir Georges 
ſecond marriage. Ü 
Lady Harriet. Ridiculous! 55 
Bloom. Nay, indeed, 1 always thought, as your La- 
dyſhip. bout! not lie with him yourſelf, your Lady- 
ſhip did not wiſh to prevent them that woud. 
Lady Harriet. Don't mention that inſignificant wo- 
Bloom, If I was your Ladyſhip, I am ſure I wow'd 
not care—efpecially as I got married before him. 
Lach Harri. Leave me. „ 


Bloom.” 


8 TEL TELL YOU WHAT: 


Bloom. (Aſide) She'll have another huſband within 
half a year—and ſo have three all alive at once 
Well, 1 will fay, 'tis very hard that, becauſe I am 
poor, I never can have above one at a time, (Exit 
Bloom) * 7 FEE EI F 5 
Lady Harriet. And ſo Sit George has been married 
theſe three months to another, and intirely forgot me 
-— To be ſo ſoon ſorgotten II ſhall never now forget 
him, I am certain, He has behaved like a man of 
reſolution and ſpirit in caſting me from his heart, and 
I feel the irreparable loſs. Why were we diyorced ? 
1 ſhou'd have diſliked him ſtill had he been my huſ- 
band ; and yet how tender, how patient to my failings 
to what Mr. Cyprus is—His cruel and unjuſt ſuſpici- 
ons of me are not to be borne.— How provokingly 
did he treat me laſt night—l was too tame—but the 
next time he inſults me, with his jealouſy, I will 
endeayour to augment rather than pacify it I'll try 


a reverſe of conduct Though, indeed, I am tole- 


rably provoking in all our wrangles :—yes, thank 
heaven, I can ſay as cool ſpiteful things as any woman 
ia the world. [Exit.) 2 


SCENE. IM. 


Another Apartment in Major Cyprus's Houſe. 5 


Enter COLONEL DO WN RIGHT, followed by-the 
MAJOR. | 


Col. Dewunright. J aſſure you, Major, this is the 
firſt viſit 1 have made fince I ſet my foot in London. 
Nay, and faith, no great compliment to you, neither; 
for, as I parted with my ſellow paſſengers at Portſ- 
mouth, I don't know that I have a friend or acquain- 

tance in the whole town but yourſelf. OO 

Major Cyprus. I am happy in your want of friends, 

Colonel, if it gives you occaſion to confider me as 


one. 2 
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TLL TELL YOU WHAT. 5 
0 Dewnright. As for that, I don't want friends 
neither, I believe; only they are not here, at preſent. 
have plenty of friends on the other ſide the Atlantic. 
-——Zounds, I think it wou'd be hard far a man, who 
has been ſo long in the army, and, borne a poſt like 
mine in it, not to have a regiment of friends, at leaſt, 
Major Cyprus. Which is a great conſolation to you, 
no doub!, Colonel. 
Col. Downright. The greateſt in the world, Major. 
But what!—you have changed your beuſe ſirce I Was 
laſt in England=this is not the ſame, 1 think, tho 
near the ſame ſpot. 
Major Cyprus. Yes—l bags changed my houſe 
and, what is more, changed my ſtate too, Colonel. 
"Col Dewnright, Why, you are not married ? ; 
Major Cyprus. What ſurprifes you - : 
Cot. Downright, Nay, I am not ſurpriſed at your 
marrying, only at your appenring ſo eaty about it. 
Major Cyprus. And why not, Colonel? A valua- 
dle woman—— 
Col. Downright. Ver tree very 8 60 


wiſh you joy with all my heart, (Shaking bands) 


But, who is the Lady, pray? Do 1 know ker, or any 
of her family ? 

A ns. Did you know dir George Euf- 
ton 


Col. Downright. 1 dere hear of him. 
Majur Se She wins his Lady, 
Col. Dawwnright, A widow. 
Major Cyprus. No—ſhe was no widow. 
Col. Downripht. Did not you fay ſhe was Sir 
George Roſters wiſe ? 
f Mu j or Cyprus. Very true—but Sir Sn is ſtill 
iving. 
Cel. Downright. What, the devil, is the man Ur 
10 and you married to his wife ? 
. Cyprus. It was a divorce, C olonel. 95 | 
Col. Downright, A divorce |!—Whu !-—Now 1 
underſtand Jeu Why that's marriage en militaire. 
ue wight well *ppiar: fo eaſy. 5 — 
IE | Majer 


\ 


10 TLL TELL YOU WHAT. 


Major Cyprus. Fy, Colonel I aſſure you Lady 
Harriet Cyprus and 1 are a moſt happy couple—and 
my having ſnatched her from“ a dull doating huſ- 
mw gives ſuperior pleaſure and triumph to our 

. tra | 178 Ub 

Col. Downright. The huſband is much obliged to 
J%%%%%%%V%%%%%% m NCTE og DINE 

Major Cyprus. Why, poor fellow, that is the worſt 
Ila tpite of the congratulations I receive from my 
friends, and my natural deſire of fame, and propen- 
ſiiy to conqueſt, I do feel, and cannot help it, a moſt 
deep ſorrow and compaſſion for the thorns I have plant- 
ed in his boſom. _ 2 5 . 
Col. Downright, But, I ſuppoſe, he uſed his Lady 
very ill, before he provoked her to the divorce, and 
certainly prefer'd ſome other ? Raney 
Major Cyprus. Oh no, by no means !—He doated 
on her, even to the day of their ſepatation, notwith- 
ſtanding it was he who ſued for the divorce, 

Col. Downrizht, He who ſued for the divorce— 
Oh! that was it! I uaderſtood you, that you had 
planted tborns—but you ſaid horns | ſuppoſe. 
Major Cyprus. (Smiles) Ha! hal | 
Col. Downright, Oh! I wiſh you much Jo T2 
Major Cyprus, Why ironically, Colonel? Depend 
upon it, I am the envy of all the men in town—Lady 
Harriet Cyprus is a perfect beaux. 

Col. Downright. I am glad ſhe is perfeQ in ſome 
reſpe&Q. et, foo oo ea poten, £ 

Major Cyprus, Oh | (With ſome inquietude) ridicu- 
lous, Colonel=—Divorces happen now every day— 
and the favoured lover is the molt admired and envy'd 
of mortals, while the poor huſband becomes an object 
of general pity. TEE 5 
Cel. Downright, Ay, the huſband ? 

Maj or Cyprus, Yes, the huſband, 5 

Col. Downright. Ay, and you are the huſband 
BOW, wn hue hc | n ä 
Major Cyprus. Pihaw! the forſaken huſband. 

Col. Downright. You pity him? | 


15 Maj or 


1. I. TELL 100 WHAT, 11 


> Mjer Cyprus. Certainly. 

Col. Downright. And, if he | is a tender bearted 
man, I ſuppoſe, he pities you. 

Major Cyprus, Ha, ha, ha--Let me de a fwd 
to you, where poor Sir George's ſituation muſt affect 
the moſt obdutate heart. Lady Harriet Eufton (now 
Lady Harriet Cyprus) was, when I firſt became ac- 
quainted with her, a very loving wife ; (we are friends, 
Colonel, and | will venture to recount a few anec- 
dotes to you) a very loving wife indeed; and but for 
my infinuations——artſu] infinuations I may call them 
had continued her conjugal regard—the had been 
to this hour an example to wives, if J had not tempt- 
ed her to ſtray.” 

Col. Downright. Ay, you or ſomebody elſe. 

Major Coden. (Diſlurbed) Hear me out, Colonel 

e was long an example to wives——ſhe was TI af- 
ſure you. But to deſcribe to you Sir George's pi- 
tiable ſituation, and what was chiefly the cauſe of 
the divorce—— One evening we had ' prolonged the 
tete d-tete rather beyond the uſual time; when, un- 
expectedly, Sir George and a party of beaux and 
belles were ruſhing up 1 No — Dear Major, 
cried my wife | 

Col. 9 Vour wife e Dorrit you 
mean. ; 5 8 7 
Major Cyprus. Yes, Sir George's then—but my 


wife now. 


Col. Dawerlght.. Ay, ay, and I moſt ſincerely 
give you joy ! ( Ironically.) 

Major Cyprus, Pſhaw, you put me out $ Dear. 
Major,” cried my wife: or Sir George's! if you will 
have it fo—* What will become of us,“ (for Sir 
George had given us ſome little proofs of his jealou- 
iy) © what will become of us!“ exclaimed the then 
Lady Harriet Euſton—* Put me into your thimble ; 


into the eye o-your needle, madam,” faid I[—Inftead = 


of which, cramm'd I was into that cloſer, 
Col. Dawnright. That cloſet ! 


Major 


„ ThL TELL YOU WHAT. 
Major Cyprus, That very. identical eloſet, which 


you ſee there — for Sir George never loved the houſe 


after, and ſo ſettled it on her Ladyſhip - Screwed up 


in that cloſet, I believe I remained/ten.minutes ; when 


old Lady Downfall, who was of the party, called 
for drops, the door was AT out dropt your 
bumble ſervant. 


Col. Dowwnright. Zaunds, it was: enough to make | 


you with yourſelf— 
+ Major Cyprus. Nay, i it was Sir George's place to 


| wiſh. Every beau in the room was round me in a 
moment; and, in a whiſper, © Give you joy Major“ 


— The happieſt man in the world” —© An Alexan- 
der“ A conqueror every where.”—Even old Sir 
Sampſon Shrivel, ſhook his head and wiſhed to be in 
my place. 

Col. Doxwnright. Zounds I mould 5475 truſt him 
into the cloſet, and kept him chere for a month. 
But what did the huſband ſay all this time? 

Maj er Cyprus. That is what I was going to tell 
you—What did heſay? Why, he ſaid nothing. You 
may depend upon it, he heard and faw all the half 

tif d laughs, and was wiſe enough to know to whom 
they were directed ſo poor fellow he turned pale 
bit his lips —looked at her Ladyſhip looked at me — 


looked at his ſword—and then cried, ** Heigh ho!” 


ul. Doxwnright. Heigh ho !—And what the deuce 
did you ſay? 
Major Cyprus. What did you think 1 0 2 Egad 
1 was a little confuſed. _ h 
Col. Downright, Confuſed ! 


Major Cyprus. And do you know 1 aid Pain 


it was an odd ſpeech, and has been laughed at ſince 
in a thoufand faſhionable citeles the concluſion of it 
bas been particularly macked. Dear Sir George, faid 
J-—He was ſtanding where you may be (here, a little 
more this way) and I juſt wbere 1 aw at prefent— 


« Dear Sir George,” ſaid (half fliflinga laugh, for 


by my ſoul | could not help it, though I pitied the 
poor devil too) Dear Sir George, ſuid I, l tell 
you 


. ——̃ ̃ l!l DRE Gy OO ATI 


ILL TELL YOU WHAT, 13; 
you what“ you will find nobody to blame in this | 


affair I proteſt my being in that cloſet was entirely 
owing to II] tell you What“ —In ſhort to an—an 
undeſcribable ſomerbing— There I made a full ſtop. 
Col. Downright, -** An unde ſcribable ſomething.” 
Major Gvprus, Tis true upon my ſoul; thoſe were 
the very words, VVV 3 85 
Col. Downright. Owing to an, Undeſcribable 
ſomething,” and“ I'll tell you what,” that I got into 
this cloſet: and ſo I ſuppoſe the next day Sir George 


left both his wife and the cloſet, and you have ever 


ſince held poſſeſſion. 


— 


Major Cyprus. After ſome other explanations, and 


regular proceedings, I became the happy huſband he 


was never formed to be. 


the cloſet. 


Col. Dowonright. But | hope you keep the key of 


Major Cyprus. You will have your joke, Colonel 


—Sir George, out of deſpair, is juſt married again 
—and Lady Harriet's affection for me is ſuch—yet 


faith I muſt confeſs, to you, too Colonel, that not- 
withſtanding I am fo very happy in my marriage— 


my wife ſo very beautiful and ſo affectionate—yet I 
am a fad wicked fellow; I have not forgot my old 


ways—no, I am going to-morrow evening to meet a 


Lady of untarniſhed reputation—a married lady— 
Faith 'tis wrong—T know it is—but J cannot with» 
ſtand the temptation—no, I cannot forget my old 
ways. | WO 
| | (Yawning.) 
Col. Downright, And do you ſuppoſe her Lady- 
ſhip can forget ber old ways either? | 
e Le 
Major Cyprus. For ſhame, Colonel but you are 


ſo fond of a joke—egad I have a great mind to make 


you laugh molt heartily at the buſineſs | have now on 
my hands—you wou'd ſay it was the moſt impudent 
thing of me—T'll tell you another time, on purpoſe to 
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Ah TELL YOU WHAT, 


make you laugh ; no other def ign Whatever. 4 Bell 
rings) That is her Ladyſhip's bell come I will intro- 
duce you to her directly; and, I flatter myſelf, you | 
will admire my choice. 

| Col. Downright. It does indeed excite wy admira- 
tion, moſt * ü . (Exeun J 
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4 Room at Y GEORGE EUSTON" 


Zuter Mr. ANTHONY EUSTON, and a 
| SERVANT. 


| SERVANT, ® bes let my maſter know immediately; 

Sir. (Ei. 

Mr. Anthony; Sir George has changed all his ſer- 

vants, I think, as well as his houſe, for I have not 
ſeen one that 1 know ; and not one of them ſeems to 

know their old friend Anthony Euſton. 


Enter SERVANT. 
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Servant, I bez your e Sir, 1 thought my 
maſter had been at home; but he is not. | 
Mr. Anthony. Is not he ? - 
Servant. No, Sir; he has been gone out this 
half hour. | 
Mr. Anthony. He is gone to my vw then I 
dare ſay— Is your Lady at home? 7 

Servant. Les, Sir. 
Mr. Anthony, Be ſo kind as to let her kw 1 

mould be glad to ſee her. 
Servant. What name, pray Sir? 
Mr. Anthony, Only fay a relation, ſhe will be glad 
ts ſee. (Exit Servant.) Sir George may not be gone 
to my houſe, neither; for, perhaps, my brother has 
not yet called on him, and he may be ignorant of our 
arrival.— This houſe is a handſome one—vyet, I 
wonder Sir George ſhou'd leave his other—for 1 
remember my niece was remarkably fond of its ſitu- 
ation Poor girl—if ſhe knew it was Anthony, 
Anthony nee I "I ſhe wou'd not be ſo long 
2- in 


” FE Þ. * TELL YOU! WHAT. 
in coming. (Goes 10 the fide of the ſcene and calls) 


Come, come, my dear! 'tis an old friend that wants 
to ſee you—(He walks to the oppofitd fide, and, when 
he heers Lady Euſton entering, he returns and calls. P; 
Come, come—lure you have kept me long enough 5 


Enter Lady EUSTO N. 


( As Mr. Anthony is going with great. enger neſs ia 
ſalute her he ſtots ſbors, and ſbe curteſies ) 
Mr. Anthony. I beg your pardon, madam ! : B 

thought 1 had been ſpeaking to my niece. | 
Lady Euſton. Your niece, Sir? 

Mr. Anthony, The Lady of the boats madam: 


Lady Euſton. | have the honour 1 to > be: wnſreſs of 
this houſe, Sir. IE | p | 


Mr. Anthony, . Madam“ 
Lady Euſten. My name is Fuſton, MK 
Mr. Anthony. Good Heaven! Is then my niece, 


that beautiful young woman dead ? 


Lady Eufton The Ns tat was > Lady Harriet 


5 Ogle, Sir 2— 


ir. Anthony, Yes.— | 

Lady Euſton. No, Sir, ſhe i is ſtill living, and. very 
well—l faw her the other morning. 

Mr. Anthony, Madam, you rejoice me. 

Lady Euſton. You are only miſtaken in the houſe, 
Sir; that's all. 

Mr. Antbony. Madam, you make me boppier than 
T can expreſs.—But how cou'd the miſtake happen? 
They told me wy nephew lived here—Indeed, I nam- 


ed no names at the door, but only aſk'd the man if 


his maſter was within; and your name being Euſton, 
madam, I ſuppoſe, firſt cauſed the miſtake, | 

Lady Euften. Very likely, Sir. 

Me. e 1 beg pardon for the trouble I have 
given you. 

Lady Fuſion, No apologies, "TT ORIG me to. let 
one of my Rn mow you to WY Hartiet's. 


rr ——_. 


ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 17 


Mr. Anthony. No, Tam much obliged to you,— 
If it is the fame houſe that Sir George Euſton lived 

in, about two years ago, I know it "yy well. wh 

Lady Eufien. It is, Bir, 

Ar. Anthony, Madam, I thank you=—and. once 
more beg pardon for the trouble I have given you, 
through a miſtake. | 

Lach Euſton. Dear Sir, no apology—permit the ſer- _ 
vant to ſhew you to Lady Harriet's. | 

Mr. Anthony, No, madam, I. thank you; T have: 
been often there, and know the houſe very well. — 
Madam good morning to you—-l beg your pardon— 
good 5 madam. 
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Ele Mr. Anthony, * 
Lady Euſton. Good morning to you, Sir— This is 
certainly an Uncle of Lady Harriet's, who is unac- 
quainted with her divorce—and I cou'd not inform 
him of it; *twould have led to ſuch diſagreeable ex- 
planations, and ſuch a long round - about flory it muſt 
have cauſed—* Sir, Jam ſecond wife to your preſent: 
niece's Fut 5 and Lud! Lud! how aſhamed F 
ſhou'd have been—Lady Harriet had better explain 
I by far. | 15 Exit OY Enfion 7 a 
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Euter Colcabl DOW NRIGH 8 and Sip Harry. 
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Te Harry. Now the Major is cone, Colonel— 
notwithſtanding all he has been talking, of love, and 
his vaſt happineſs—you will hardly believe it, W 
but he 1s not ſo very happy. 
Col. Downright, No! 

Sir Harry, No, poor man vou will hardly thigh 
it— but he is jealous. 
Col. Downright, What already ? And, for Heaven 
fake of whom? _ 


"£3 | Sir 
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8 ILL TELL YOU: WHAT. 


Sir Harry. Nay, I aſſure you he has no cauſe— 
Nor is he jealous of one, alone—he is ſo of every 


body—and will be ſo of you—therefore, I tell you, 


that you may be on your guard, am conſtantly 
with-his Lady and him, and, becauſe the poor woman 
once ſhut him up in her cloſet, he now ſuſpects a lover 


_ concealed in every part of the houſe—and J have 


known him, when the mad fit has been upon him, 
ſearch for a ſuppoſed rival even in her drawers and 
band- boxes. J. L0 ad 10s 
Col. Downright. Pray Sir, do you live in the houſe ? 


Vir Harry. | have been on a viſit here theſe ſix 


weeks. - ER | | 
Col Downright, And during that time 
Sir Harry. I have ſeen ſuch things! Enough to 


terrify me from marrying—ſfor wives are ſometimes fo 
2 provoking, | am ſure I cou'd not keep my temper,— 
Now, here is Lady Harriet Cyprus—you cannot think 
how provoking ſhe is—ſhe ſometimes ſays ſuch terrible 


things to her hufband that, I am ſure, if ſhe was my 
Col. Doxwwnright., Why you wou'd not beat her, 


would you? or lock her up? 
Sir Harry. No—but perhaps I might kick her lap 


dog, or do ſome outrage to her dreſs, 


Col. Downright, You'wou'd make an admirable 
%ù̃ͤͤ 0 5 if Es ate.” 

Sir Harry, I muſt own Colonel, I ſhou'd have no 
objection to a commiſſion, where the regimentals were 
becoming. e KL = EE: 

Col. Downright. Really! 


- Sir Harry, And indeed, Colonel, Jam poſitive 


you wou'd be obliged to preſs commiſſioned officers, if 
it were not for the becomingneſs of ſome of their 


dreſſes. _ ; ; 

Col. Downright. Give me your hand, Sir Harry,— 
Like you much—and could I fee you maſter of a fire- 
lock, or a wife— | „„ . 
Sir Harry. No. - While my neighbours marry, 1 


Ly 


2 | Col, 


A . 


TEL TELL YOU WHAT. uw 


Col. Dewnright, Why ſo, Su Harry? 
Sir Harry. Their wives will do for me. 
Col. Downr ight. I am amazed, Sir Harry, that the 
Major, jealous as you'deſcribe him; ſhould ſuffer you 


to remain in his houſe! 


Sir. Harry. 1 have often been ſurpriſed at it yl. 
Col. Downright, You have! 

Sir Harszy. But he never wes jealons of me. 

Zounds'it piques me ſometimes.— The ladies are fond 
of me, and yet the gentlemen are not jealous of me 

But, indeed, my amours have all been managed ſo 

12 chat none of them have euer. vet come to 
ht. 


| 050 Downright. But Who has been to blame there, 

Sir Harry? 
- 5 Sao Harry. 1 have paid regard to the reputation of. 
the ladies, and none to my own. I expect an afſignation 
to-morrow. evening—and I queſtion whether I ſhall 
mention it to above three or four. of my acquaintance, 
notwithſtanding the lady is reputed a woman of honor, 
and is beſides a marfied lady. 

Col. Doapnright. And would you divulge the ap- 

Pointment ſooner on that account? 

Sir Harry. Certainly! Had I a wiſh to build a re- 
-putatioy. ., 

Col. Besenrigba Who . we here? (Looking 
out.) 

Sir Harry. The Mejor and her Ladyſhip! He has 
been following her into the Park, and is now conduct- 

her home. I affure.you their company at preſent 
wiil not be very deſitable, ſo ſtep this way, dear Colo- 
nel, and I will indulge. you with a few more particulars, 
TOs can ſurprife you. | 
(eu Colonel Downright and Sir Rory. ) 


Enter Lady HARRIET CYPRUS, follewed by 
| Major CYPRUS, 


Major Cyprus. .: 80; madam,” I have followed you 
home, and now ſhou'd, be glad to know, what unuſual 
whim brought you into the Park ſo early? 


Lady 
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2 ILL TELL YOU' WHAT: 


Lach Harries How can you be ſo teizing as to afle- 
| queſtions? cen ien r ſee 1 am too N 
to anſwer. 


Major Cyprus. Faigved madam ko. is it poſ- 


— 

Lady Harriet. Don't ſpeak o loud. ran thinking 
of ſomething elle, ., 7 

Major Cyprus, Zounds, * 16. . 

Lady Harriet. How can you, Major?—Sir George 


| Euſton, with all his faults; never a ed me ſuch i im- 


pertinent queſtions! 


Major Cyprus; Sir George, e e ee ” On 


you mention his name to me, madam?—How dare you + 
mention to me that contemptible ——?. 
Lady Harriet. Dear Major, do not be ſevere—: 
confi der you are—a married man yourfelf now. 
Major. Cyprus.” Heavens! Malen, do not ima- 
gine 
Lady Harriet. And you know every gentleman i is 


liable to 
Major Opprus. What, nate 1 
Lady Harriel. Be martied— There is nothing cer- 
tain in this world. 
Major Cyprus. Very well, madam!—Very. well. 


1 believe I underſtand your inſinuation; and I deferve- 


it.— ! juſtly deſerve it for venturing my. happineſs with . 
a woman whoſe principles I Ane. 


Lady Harriet. How dare you, Major Cyprus, » up- 


braid me, or think, becauſe my unhappy partiality for 


you once betrayed me into-indifcretions, I am not now. 


an altered woman? am ſure 1 have moſt heartily re- 


pented of all my-faults, and wifhed a thouſand times I. 


had never ſeen you. 


Major Cyprus. Exceedingly l indeed, e ei 


Exceedingly well. — Repent you ever ſaw me! What 
am I to expect after ſuch a declaration? — And why. 


repent you ever ſaw me?—What, you won't ſpeak!— 
believe you are the only woman who cou'd call me 


her huſband, and be inſenſible of her happineſs. When 
you conlider 306 your rows ſ rom Sir George. — What 


Q malen 


l. L TELL YOU WHAT; at 
makes you ſmile; madam?—Surely, after all your ſeem- 


ng contempt/for Sir George, you wou'd not, even in 
e 


a, put him in competition with me?— Though, by 


heaven, your continual mention of him is enough— 


did I not know how much you deſpiſe him. | am 
amazed how you :cou'd: ever conſent to marry ſuch a 
being, and ſo | have told oy a hundred times — Not 


| one accompliſhment, 
Lady Harriet, Now op provoke me—be kad: a 


thouſand Il 

Major Cyprus. That L am deſtitute of? 
Lady Harriet, (Sighs.) Oh! 0 | 
Maj or Cyprus. Zounds, HEE what FR you 
mean by that ſigh? And in what quality pray did your 


firſt huſband, your firſt huſband, madam—in what | 


ality did he eclipſe y our humble ſervant? 


* Lady Borie, e e pauſe.) He e danced. better : 


than any man I ever ſaw. 
Major Cyprus. Danced better! 
Lady Harriet. And his bow was 3 — 
Major Cyprus.  (Bowing. ) O—your moſt obedi- 
Cf TE 
Lady Harriet. T hen, ſometimes he was the moſt 
entertaining—— 
Major Cyprus, You would bare a huſband entertain 
his wife then? 


Lady Harriet, Certainly—and entertain himſelf, at 


the ſame time. 


Major Cyprius. 1 with to heaven you had kept him, 
with all: bis accompliſhments! 


Lady Harriet. (Sighs and ſhakes her bead) Oh! 
e Cyprus, Damnation! (After a pauſe, comes 


up ta her with a ſoftened tone of voice.) Come hither. 


| —Come, tell me.—-wou'd you?—and.'fo you wou'd 


really prefer your old huſband to me? 


Lady Harriet. Old!—He was the youngeſt. Fore; 


Major Cyprus. Madam, madam, I'll hear no more 
— I ſuffer no more. Since you can compare that 


contemptible animal to me, I have done with you 


pou are below even my reſentment, 


Lady 
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22 I. E TELL VOU WHAT: 


Lay Harriet, Dear Major, ſay what you will; Sir 
George had his virtues—He ſeldom aſked me where L 
was going; or who. viſited me in his abſence?— Where 
I had been walking? What made me ſo remarkably _ 
chearful, or why 1 looked ſo very ill- natured ? In 
ſhort, he was truly and een in ery: reſpeet, a 
taſhionable huſband. - 
| __ Cyprus. ' You are 


Enter SERVANT. 


Servant, Str. a gentleman below deſtes to fed you 1 
did not know whether you choſe to be at home or 
not, ſo 1 told him I believed you were gone out, but 
that I wou'd come and fee. | 
Major Cyprus. I am gone out—go and tell him ſo. 
(Exit Servant.) 1 am in too ill a humour to ſee any 
body —my temper is ſpoiled. am neither fit for 
company, pleaſute, buſineſs, nor any thing. 

e Harriet. Nor II am ſpoil'd too. 


Enter SERVANT. 


| Servant, The nl; Wm begs to fee you. 
Do you chuſe I ſhou'd ſhew him up? 


Lady Harriet, Yes, ſhew him up—he may be of | 


. to my IA TINS is he?—What is his 


name? 

Servant. I aſk'd- him, 8 but hs would: not 
ſay.—He firſt aſked me if my maſter was within; and 
when I return'd, and told him no, be. ſaid, tell your 
Lady, Lady Harriet, | deſire to ſee her—He row as 
if he was acquainted with your Ladyſhip. 

Lady Harriet. Shew him up. 

Major Cyprus; You will Pleaſe, to take | him into: 
another room, 


Lach Harriet. It is not my intention to o leave this 
room till dinner. 8 


Oy +. Major Cyprus. Nor mine, 


Lady 


\ 


© 


IL TELL YOU WHAT. 23 


Lady Harriet, Then you'll have an oppottunity of 
E the gentleman, yourſelf, you are not at home. 
Servant. Shou'd-] e the been into 1 
room, madam? ; 20 
Major Cyprus. (Exit angrily.) Tor 
Lady Harriet. oa, the gentleman up. —(Brit 
Servant.) Who in the name of wonder can it be, that 
Wants both the Major and me? I thought our ac- 

quaintance had been all $6 wa Minen 


ner the SERVANT with Mr. ANTHONY 
| EUS! N follewing. 


: Laty ee Mr. Anthony Euſton G ds” 
ſalutes her.)—lIs it e | ſhoud have the honor of a 
viſit from you? 

Mr. Anthony. My dear Lady, and why not? What 

vo heard, I ſuppoſe, I was loſt? But have not you 
heard again that I was found? 

Lady Harriet. No, upon my word, Sir, and the 
fight of you amazes me. 

Mr. Anthony, Was not my brother here this, morn- 

in 2 | 
7 Harriet. Neo, Sir. 1 1 8 

* e Nor did not your butband d expect 

me ; 

Lady Harriet. No, 8 Sir! 
Mr. Anthony. My brother not here to tell your 
huſband of our ſafety, after all the perils of ir ek, 

impriſonment, and a ſtory fit for a romance! 
Lady Harriet. Is Mr. Euſton too returned 7 : 

Mr. Anthony; Certainly — Tis ſtrange he has not 

been here before me! Where is your huſband ?. 
Lady Harriet. Did you ak for him when you came 
in In 
Mr. . Yes, 1 aſked the Servant” if his neder 
was at home, but he returned and ſaid, no: —ſo I then 
aſked him for his miſtreſs—and here 1 find you, my 
dear Lady, as beautiful as ever 1— But where is my 
en 1 am all impatience till L ſee him. 
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„ L TELL YOU WHAT. 


' Lady Harriet, (Afide F Ee does not know what has 
happened 1 find. 

Mr. Anthony. What W rhe daltter, V der“ 

80 Aa Harriet, You. are Ver arrived "From abroad, 
Wy ev, 
. en Onlyllefr the ſhip yeſterday morving, 
dame to London late in the evening,/and, not having 
bad a right's reſt on ſhore for many months, went to 
bed as ſoon as I arrived; and, as ſoon as I roſe this 
3 came with my reſpects to you. 6 

Lady Harriet. Then you, have ſeen no acqunintance 
Kos you came to town ? 6% 

Mr. Anthony. You are the firſt Clin you ſuppoſe 
I ſhou'd viſit any one before 1 had leet you; or do 
you think any of my friends wou'd bnd me wor the very 
night of my arrival? 

Lady Harriet. And have yet net wich none of your 
Engliſh acquaintance while you have been abroad 
nor read any of our Engfiſh news. papers? 

Myr. Anthony, I have ſeen neither ſince 1 left Ehe- 
ling Indeed, when I am at a diſtance from my 
friends, as 1 hate to be impoſed on, 1 ſeldom afk a 
queſtion concerning them, and never read A K | 
2 their names are mention i LNG. 


1 . 1 "SEAN? * 
TT 1 T9 TH. 


Ser COLONEL DOWN RIGHT. 


50 ol. Downvight. 1 beg your Lad vr pardoh— 

thought the Major had been here he. promiſed he 

wou'd go wich me into the derten ſome biulbgeſs—Hs 

Is not gone out, 1 hope? 

L Harrist. Mr: Eufton, you wil Bede me a 

8 momenta will ſend (7 the Colonel) che Major te 
you immediately, Sir. (Aſede.) Let him explain to 
Mir. Euſton—the taſk wou'd be too much for me. 


OB WU x (Exit Lau Harriet.) 

415 Antes. My fellow traveller! Have you for- 
| go! me? ( {Coing up to the Colonel.) 
Cy. Downvight. My good friend ! Is it you t 
am r glad to * . it ur yau? 


and 


5 F 
| 8 5 
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II. II VE l YOU WHAT. 25 


N ang a bee is my friend your brother ? 
hy you got to town before me—l am glad to meet 
708 faith !—80 ene ednet 


c Euter MAJOR CY PRUS, and bows t | Mr. AN- 


J 


þ > 1 2. N t # . 
” " * 9 +} ” : 2 * $ T 
61455 - +4 399 3 "vs or u 1 IS. 5 : . | KELIS 


fr 7 Colbbel 1 beg, y your pardon, I am 
"affaid [ have tired your, patience 
Col. Doaunrigbt. Not, at, all-—Sir. Harry Harmleſs 
(has been an excellent companion, but he has juſt left 
- (To Mr. Anihony.) L ſhoud have call'd on you in 
7 4 afternoon — . ho wou'd haye nnd of MEcuUyg 
vou lere? ps” RON 
Ms. Antbony- Why. ſaith, Co, 1 do not know 
[/a,fnore likely pace to find a man at, than a AION 3 
chouſe. ende v1 | 
Col. Dewnright, What, my be Major and you 
orelaiedh „ © TL LIEN | 
Mr. pK bt sir! 
Major ( | Have 1 the honour of hs related 
to you, Sir? ( Bowwinp. 
Mr. Anthony. Not that | know of, Sir. (Bering 
n Ma or- C rug. If Lady Harriet has that hangn, Sir, 
I preſume to claiyi the eme. 
Mr. e oP are rein to Lady Harriet then, 


$3174 1 


Sire 91 8 na, 1 

Major e By. very aloe ties. 0 7 

Mr. n A 1 ball be happy. to. be better a a0. a 
deine, 1 7 

Col. A 45 55 70 the Major.) Tell him 
«the ſtory of theclaſet—tgad "twill make him laugh. 

Major Cyprus: (Afede to the:Colanel.) EFy, fy 1 + is 
a relation of my wife's, 

Col. Downright. (Add: He wou'd. not likes good 
ſtory the warſe;for that Mou 5 e eee 
have any diſlike to a good 81 20 | 

My. Anthony. A ſtory, Sir? » 

Out e e Ay, dad f dog ot 8 
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7) 3s Ivy PELL YOU WHAT 


8 hg tell you whats” and * * un undeſeribable ſome⸗ 
Maj or Gb Fob gane for Name, Colonel! J 
Mr. Anthony. Why, my fellow traveller, you are at 

your jokes, the ſameas ever I find. What is all this? 

Major Cyprus. Nothing, Sir; nothing, I aſſure vou. 
Col. Downright. As good a ſtory as ever was told. 

Tel it, Major; + wou'd; but 1 <a lot it as Vn. 

do—Egad you /ook it to the life, | 
Mr. Anthony." Well, - gentlemen,” 1 ſhould 1. very 
Happy to hear this ſtory, but I am obliged to defer it 
till ſome other time. I have waited for Sir George as 

long as poſſible, and, as I find he does not come, I'm 

reſolved to go in ſearch; of him-—So, gentlemen, your 
humble ſervant—If I meet with Sir Geor ge, | ſhall 
return, I dare ay, immediately, and, if-not, I ſhall 
certainly call in the afternoon——My. ut to 
has Ladyſhip—Your-feryant, gentlemen. 
Major Cyprus. Pray, Sir, who did 422 ee to 
| meet here? 
Mr. Anthony. Only Sir George; . * ; 
"OR Cyprus. What Sir George, pray. 8% 
Mr. Anthony. Sit George Euſton, Sir 16>» I 
* Major Cyprus. Sit George Euſton, Sir b you 
ed to meet 8it George Euſton here. 

Mr. Anthony. Certainly I did, Gr. 
Col. Downright. That's all for want of 3 the 

ſtory Do, my good friend, come back and hear the 

| ſtory of the . unde ſeribable ſomething,” —and of the 
cloſet— that little: eloſet and, Il tell you:wbar?” 
Major Cyprus. Colonel, permit me to ſpeak ſeriouſſy 
| to the gentleman.— Sir, (7 Mr. Anthony): you will 
never oy Sir George Euſt on i in this ue og cer- 
tain. | SA Wy LT 
Mr. Anthony: How fo, pray Sir d Nad e 
>; fuſes: Cyproc. 1. 1 am no maker of this, houſe, 
| 2 — gre {bs 
M. 8 Von are maſter of chi houſe! Fe 

Lie Gu. TRY Mes) ett”. 45 

ay x ESE IC OS ITY ET: 202 en. 
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1. L IE LE YOU WHAT. 257 
Col. Downright. He took poſſeſſion of the cloſet 


ſes time ago. 


My. Anthony, Bit pray, Sir, does not Lady Harcier 
Euſton then lie hete? 
- * Major Cyprus. That lady i is no longer Lady. Meer 
Euſton, Sir, e e is my wife 
Col. Downright. Lou have ſpoiled the whole tory, 
BY beginning at the wrong end. 5 
Mr. Anthony. Lou aſtoniſſi weir dons your ar- 
e came but laſt night. from the Weſt- Indies, 
whete I have been for fame. tine, and where not the 
ſmalleſt intelligence from England has ever reached 
me; thelefore you will excuſe my ignorance — But I 
think her Ladyſtii p, knowing how great a ſtranger I 
Was, ought to dad denn, liitle more Ae 
F me ay 
Mayor s- 1 aw. Pp Sir, Nr e 
Mr. Anthony. Ves, I ſuppoſe: her n wha was un- 
willing to be the fi ſt to e me with the: end ot 
dir George. | 
Major Cyprus. The death of Sit George. Kir! . 
* Anthony, Yes, Sir=efor, while I ge ygu joy on 
your marriage; give: ms leave to ſay that, mine is i 
Adampetheby the loſs of him—and my grief is doubly 
poignant; becauſe, till his moment, I was nat only un- 
acquainted with Lady Harriet's ſecond marriage, but, 
5 Ag BED: 1 did not even a _ e us 
en} 5 255. 
Major Coping; Lin Dvorgy is: not 1 Sine. 11 
Mr. Anthony, What do you mean? Did. you not 
del me you were married to his wife? N 
Major Cyprus. Very: ttue, Sir but you: kngw. that 
is no reaſon; now- a- days, why the Lady 0 wen f 
band ſhou'd be dead. | 


Col. Doxwnright.. Why,,cay: -bidther> meſſinate, 1 


! * 0 BI 


hd s 


eV | ave juſt ke me. I had forgot that ia mah in England 


might marry. his neighbour's wife, and his neighbour | 
_—x in the next ſtrett. And tis not the wives Of theit 
neighvours, only, theſe 1geperous:.gent)-men aſſy}, 
hut more. ES the 1 7 of their friends. 


2 5 . 


* 


you joy; and, though T know not 


20 I. . LI v0 Wit A T. 


Mr. Anthony. Shame on ſuch friendſhip! Shame on 
ſuch neighbourhood!—“Let every tender huſband” and 
virtuous wife deſert" it (To: the ney Sir, 1 wiſh 


o are the par- 
ties to be cenſuredl f in this buſineſd, I wiſh her Lady- 


| _ ſhip joy——But more, in parfctglar, T with myſelf 


joy, N the ies felt congrätulation, that, WAY 5 
the depravity of the times, I have followed a beloy- 
ed wife to her peaceful grave, (mournful as the day 
was) without feeing her wreſted from my arms by the 


inſtauations of a villain : or being myſelf that villain” 


to force het to ſeek 4 refuge from ny penuries, ” in the- 
protection of another! ?- Ka 

Major Cyprus Dear Sir, et FE aſſure you thi 
however Lady 'Harriet's conduct may meet: cenſure 
from the unfeeling prude, the woman of ſenſibility and 
taſte muſt applaud” her ſpirit, Which could” no longer 
ſubmit to the tyranniy*of Sir George 

Mr. nne Did der Laoyhlp-ch then ſve” for the 


_. Givorce? 


Major Gru. No—Sir George, | on fore. fivolous 
ſuſpicion, was pleaſed' To ſue fof it. 
Mr. Anthony. Is Sir George married again? 
Majer Cyprus. Ves, Sit, he is are erb 
won the lad — and he has Won her fortune but 


fob her affetion=—there, *T' believe, we "mult "excuſe 


Sir George that is a ſtake now playing for by 12022 | 
noblemen of faſhion. _ 

Mr. Anthony. I ſuſpect SH" Georgs is the dupe of a 
faſhionable gallantry.—1 know his wittues—and am 
forry to find a man of merit ſo betrayed; en 

Major Cyprice! Dear Sir, think on: Lady Hazet, 


your PltionG Dh LEED RI OG RATIO Bb: 


Mr. Anthony. Thank heaven; all ties between Lady 
Harriet and me were diſſolved when ſhe was divore- 
ech from Sir Geotge — and ſo they ſhould; Sir had ſhe 
been my own daughter, and Sit- George, with the 


| Pattern F kfiow ' he poſſeſſes, au utter” ranger to 


N 1: i . e 9 1 * Þ 12 
me.. , : , ' N 
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b L TELE YOU WHAT. 29, 
Col. Downright,. Why, then, I believe, my friend, | 


you are not at a relation's houſe. 


Me. Anthony. Colonel, you will call. on me ſhortly... 
Sir, (Mr. Cyprus, I think you call yourſelt), 1 aſſure. 
you, Sir, as a particular friend of my nephew's, and 
of the family in general— lam, Sir, your moſt obe- 
dient ſervant- your humble ſervant, Sir. (Miib con- 
NEE +. ᷣ r % 

Major Cyprus. For heaven's fake, who is this man ? 
F took him to be Lady Harriet's uncle! Explain to me 
// Gi rn, 
Col. Downright. He came paſſenger from the Weſt--. 
Indies in the ſame ſhip with me, and that was the firſt 
of our acquaintancs,—As he was no more reſerved _ 
chan I, we ſoon became intimate ; and I learot from 
him that his fortune (a pretty good one) was deſigned 
for a nephew, whom I now recolle& (tho' the deuce 
take me if | thought of, it before) to be this yery Sir 
George Euſton——and a ſon, an only child, by that 
wife he ſpeaks ſo tenderly of, he diſinherits © 
Major Cyprus, This is the very ſavage | heard Lady 
Harriet ſay the other day was.drown'd,— What, has 
his ſon been guilty of the criminality of a divorce? 
Col. Downright. No,——his guilt is in being mar- 
tied martied to ſome poor girl without friends or 
fortune. — Thank heaven I have neither child nor wife. 
to offend me; but, if Il had, I don't know which I 
wou'd make the moſt obedient. £0 . 
Major Cyprus, And were you never a lover, Colas 
nel? Never in the ſervice of the Ladies? . 
Col. Downright. O yes—l have been in a cloſet 
before now—and under a bed tog—but then l was ne- 
ver pull'd out by a huſband; and, on a diſcovery, I, 
cou'd always defcribe the ſomething that brought me 

there. Es V 

Major Cyprus, By heaven, you are fo taken with 
that joke, I cannot reſerve that which I before hinted ' 
at from you any Jonger—Rat me if I have not an ap- 
pointment for to-morrow evening with Euſton s other 
wife -s it not the moſt impudent thing of me. 
. 3 355 
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36 ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 


' Col Downright. Tit be ſhot if I don't "think fo! = 
Mafor Cypr us. The poor fellow thinks het as chaſte 


as Diana; and fo the is at preſent; as far 981 know. 


=] was happy in her favour a few. years a zo but, 
matriage not being then convenient, my paſſion Was 
poltponed———On' her 'becoming Evfſton's wife, Le- 


newed my addreſſes, and ſhe has kindly allotted t. to- 
mortov- evening for our firſt téte à-tete. 


Col. Dozunright.. Zounds, have à care, or you will 
be obliged to marry her too. 

Major Cyprus, No, no—we ſhall be very diteum. 
ſpect in our conduct —But laugn TI. the cevil. 
Col. Dowwnright. No, Twi Wirkt | 

Major Cyprus: On what?— © 

Col. Dodonrigbt. Come, I muſt be gone, or 1 halt 
be too late for my bufineſs, 

Major Cyprus, Tl attend you immediately—But 


* 
I \ A 


. 


what were you thinking on? 


Col. Downright. Jas thinking on the bappineſ— 


| of a married * 50] 


0 Exeunt Colonel eki, and Mo Gru | 
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4 yy at. Sk GEORGE vUSFON'G 4 "hg : 6 
e Mr. EUSTON and Sir GEORGE," 


te. Bifi. | I LESS my ou) Ele my war, 
15 Why, what dig m my brother A 

thony ay Was not he in a dreadful paſſion 19615 | 
ly think of bis being made, ſuch. a fool of !—It Rae 
not have fi znified had it been me, . It had been a good, 
jake if the-miſtake had happened to me; then ou 
wou d have had ſomething ye {vp laughed 8 

Sir George. Dear Sir let us think no more about it; 
—my Uncle, has liſtened to reaſon, and approves my „ 
conduct in eyery circumſtance, 5 

Mr. Euſton. Ay, tis very well, George ts al 
very well but I know, had you been his ſon, be 
wou'd not have forgiven you—he loved that boy ſo 
well he wou'd never forgive bim the ſmalleſt fa Ault, 

Sir George. A very cruel proof of his affection. 

Mr. Euſton. Lis true, notuithſtanding yo 
' know. it is—Poor Charles George you” muſt do 
ſomething for him— Vou know your Uncle won — 
and I am tied from it by a ſolemn prowiſe, Many hp 
letter, and petition came from his wife to my | brother | 
and me, before we went abroad, but all in Vain; for 
1, had but juſt then given Anthony my word, and 
vou'd not equivocate, by cauſing the poor boy or his 
family to be relieved, in any ſhape, throug h m 1 
means; and therefore I forbore to mention het di 
treſs to you—However, now, though I have not for- 
got my promiſe, I will not be ſo particular about it— 
and, when. the deviation. from my word diſturbs my 
conſcience, | PI huſk it to feſt with having relieved a 
deſtitute family. * 

ir 


„ MI TETT YOU WHAT.) 


e George, Say no more, Sir—I underſtand you— 
9 to find out my couſin and his _— ſhall imn; edi. | 
ately be my care. 

Mr. Euſton... (Shaking Laude at Sir George, ) | 
1 George—Poor Charles i is a Lieutenant in 
the Eaſt Indies. —His wife muſt be the firſt object of 
your bount y—Juſt before I. left England ſhe wrote me 
a letter from a village near York—where he left her, 

with two children, and ſhe ſtyles them, in her letter, 
„the offspring of want and wretchednefs,” I was a 
hard- heatted fellow not to liſten. to her. e | 

but, I think, ſince T have been at ſea, Lhave'been more 
compaſſi jonate—1 never knew. before, What it was to 
be cold ot hungry. 

'Sir George, Gin you tell me dhe name of the u. | 
lage, Sir, where | am to ſeek her? 

= Mr. Euſten.. Write to her at the 90 office, Selby 

Alf ſhe ſhould have left the place, they may ſtill. 

know where to ſend her letters. I wiſh ſome friend. 

that had not made à promiſe, would ſpeak to my bro- 
ther Anthony about them at preſent; e ps. golvg | 
to ſea has changed his heatt too. 

Sir George. No, Sir, 1 touched on that ſubject” 
when I was with him this morning, 

1 Mr. Lit Did you ?—Did * 2—And what did' 
e ſay 

Sir George. Aſked if] meant to make him fotbid 

me his fight—and,. on my. apologiſing, commanded me 

never to mention my poor couſin in his hearing again. 

x Euſton. Ay, that is What muſt never do { 

Well; fo much the better for now, George, ry 

you nor J can tell tales one of another. 

Sir George: \ You: are right, Sir—Had my uncle 

Anthony an eſtate to beſtow on each of his family, be 

could not exact more obedience to his will than he does ö 

at preſent,  _ | 

r. Euſton.” "Tis very true, Georg: But Shar | 
| $i him fo long away ? —1 expected be wou'd have 

been with Wut 1 before this time, e 
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LL TELL YOU WHAT. » 


bee for bis niece: : tho' rn have Thad one meeting it 
ſeems. | 3 55 
Sir een e. My' Onels- cannot het depend ta 
Lady Euſton till to morrow, Sir: Lord Layton, for 
whom he' ſettled ſome buſineſs when he was abroad; 
called on him juſt as I came away; and, as his-Lord- 
ſhip is going to lialy tin a day or two, he entreated m 
Uncle ro accompany him immediately to his country 
bhouſe (about ten miles from town) in order teen 
| over, fone Papers he” bas there. BRAY | 
Mr. Euſton. gets comes Ton Lady, 0 ru. leave 
you. 99% þ & | ; 2 
125 e, Lady EUSTON. | 
| 297 of | 
Laty Eaſen. „Dear Mr, Prlipnt: T bose 1 05 bt 
bigheen . George will be offended. whh ; 
me if do 474 4 7 WTO, 5 15 > 
Mn. Zam No, madam— I am ire, 50 man con'd. 
1 -offende@ at 8 left in wer <chaiming company. 
fe] . 1 (Exit 8 . a 
"Str Geer .. My Uncle ix gangs: man of gallantry 
Lady 22 þ Yes! Einſpire all the on, the 
Sir George, I believe you do. | 
Lady Buftin Cou'd Fonly infpire you with reaſon 
to liſten to my argument e | 
Sir George. is in vain The) Mejor fallen. now 
feel my reſentment— Did he imagine, becauſe. ] was 
ingifferent to the conduct of an wndeſer wing woman, 
that Tam not to be rouſed at ſuch an: injury as this? 
An attempt on the principles of woman of virtue l 
IT'is done on pufpoſe tory mes and by Heaven pg 
find==—Phat wreteh too Sir Harty YYY“. 
Lach Fulton. Oh, e W pity on bose fir 
H ry. inte nen; Ade ul 3 eech ter te 
Sir Grg? No, W Fey only den my reſent-· 
ment mill bave had ſome-converfarion with- wy: Uncle 
Anthony ernannt N inen enden 
Lauch Euſton. Do, my der; Sir George, ſuffer me to 
revenge in) on cult füt, once — and ever ä 1 
«4 . ir. 
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| 8 how do you like chat? 


L knot firſt: who ventured 0 tl his pãſſion 


* PLUL\ TELL 6 649; wn 


egg, eh g ee 
Lady . N deze fn in 1 year or KIN 1 


Th, may, perhaps, have no objeQion to Four fighting a duel 
| but only three months ORE: do willy deo keep 


You 'a little longer. ke 
| Sir George. Depend upon it, Lady Euſton, death | 


| had never half the terrors I have beheld it with fince 
I called you e ee, that UE you ane endeared 40 


We — 


Lady Eufton. You wu throw away immedi 
in my ſervice— No, no, Sir George, a fond wife will 
hever ſuffer her kuſband to revenge her wrongs at ſo 

great a riſk. Beſides, the exertion of a little thought 
and furry will more powerfully Vindicate "innocence, 
than that brilliant piece of ſteel, Jaſſure you.” » ba 

"Sir Gerrge. be haps yu ate right. [23% Th 
I Eaton. Certaigly 1 am Now, fu poſe 
entleman wakes ſove to mel divulge the affront to 
pri you call my inſulter io an Yecount==our ball 
miſfes ; he fires into the air 1 and, to the fame of hav- 

ing dated to wound your honor, he gains that of e 
lenting you wich your lie 

Sir George. Duty" way wuſt theſe elteus ge. 2 
take place? e as fg. 


Lady Eujten: © Welt; ben we will i oppoſe b. he kill 


it: 


Sir George: |- (Filing) Wem ne 

Lady Euſlan. Or, we will oppoſe, you kill in 
Bien how do you like bat 
- Sir George: Well, 1 confeſs dit, ifs nd bun- 
ment could be though of, fot ſuch D 5 

Lady Eaſton. '*Fhere is as ſevere a nt 
oþ "6" of gala (as they call; /themiſetves)- as 
ſyord-or piſtol; laugh at them that is a ball which 
cannot miſa; "and yer kills only their vanity. 505 Dan 
Sir George. 'Yow re 5 EDS 
' = Litthz"Eufton. Let We eee une beer nem only 


| three! önths dür jeg and, in that ſhort time i have 


ad no leſs ian Fr f ſix em of, faſlion to turn into 


was 


rt. L TEL LVO W HAT. 36 


„ Lord! William: Blooml y—his rank. joined to his 
uncommon beauty, had — him ſucceſs; and. 1 
wherever [ went, I was certain to hear his Miſtreſs | 
whiſpered id my ear—at every. opportunity he fell even Mi 
upon his knees; and, as a tender earneſt of my:pity for =_ 
We ed, with all the eloquence of love, for - a 

- Hale © 5 of my hair, which he wou'd value more 
than any other woman's perſon; the wealth of worlds . 
vor (he is a great e you know) even the welfare of 
N 3 

Sir George. I am out of e 

Lady . Vou will be more Fe or 1 Ionic 
big this ſingle lock. 

ir George, Tou did not! - 27 

Lady Euſton. But Ldid-add added, Pg a \ bluſh, 

100 muſt inſiſt on a few. hairs from one of his eye- 
bros in re uin which he abſolutely refuſed and. 
on my urging it, was obliged to-confeſs, © be valued 
that ae arch more than the lock he had been 
begging. for; conſequently, mote thag any woman's 
perſon ; the wealth of worlds ; or even the welfare of 
his country. —1 med circulated this anecdote, 
and exhibited the gentleman, both as a gallant 1 
patriot; and now his Lord{hip's eye - bow, which was 
once the adimiration, is become the chende of er 
drawing room. 43 W i iO s 

Sir George. Your Ladythip then wou'd not menace 
your loser? 

Lady Euſton.” Certainly not" « You. ate the maſt 
beautitul woman l ever faw,” ſaid Lord Bandy: and 
your Loidſhip'is poſitively the moſt lovely of mankind” 
What eyes, \.cried he; What hair,” cried J 

hat lips,“ continued he; 1 What teeth, added 4 
4© what a hand and arm,“ ſaid he,; [5% and what a 
and foot,” ſaid l Your Ladyſhip i is jetting,” was 4 
Lordſhip's laſt reply; and he has never ſince exe n paid 
me one compliment. Prudes cenſure my conduct 1 
ain too free While their favorite, Lady Stienuous, . 
another corner of the ball-ragm,.cries.to her admirer 
4 1 8 0 my Lord, or my dear dir, Charles ſhall mow 
« * 3 : that 
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2 uk w ELL. YOU: WHAT: 


Aber pen Wirten to wound my ears:with 8 
dus paſſion—if you ſever. preſume to breath it again, | 
will acq̃uaint him with in —depend upon it 1 will. 


{Sight and languiſbet) Oh! you. bave deſtroyed my 


. ever.” de ; 29 cen 
Sir George. There are ton many fuch- ladies, but 
nd" ſach . u'd 4 Hazard my, life for=ethat.) I « have 
. FIN 14 8 8 A Reine 0 aug un 11 
i Lindy: Eufon: And, upon wy;: wech Sir. George, 
even the vittüous wife, who wou'd not have ſome re- 
Lard to her huſband's liũe, as well as his Bonour, if I 
Were a gentleman, I ſhould tap feel myſelf under many 
obligations to. "WIC: | 1 wor of 
Sir George. You wau'd: protect both N N E. 
Lady: Euflon.”'! And the guilty! not e Blow 
(with your conſent) what muſt be the confuſion, 
ame, and df ppointment,, of my two maſked lovers 
tp der evening—the brutal audacity of one, and 
f inſignitcance of the other; both beneath. your reſent- 
ment. yer deſerving objects of mine. And, indeed, 
Sir George, it is ny ficed opinion that the man who 
_ . word endeavour: to wrong à virtuous-Wife ſhou'd be 
- held too deſpicable for the reſentment of the huſband, 
and only worthy the debaſement inflicted by out ſex. I 
have dheady e ee. Sir Harry witlt the-appoint- 
ment at the maſquerade, and the Major has wy pro- 
miſe of meeting at tie lame ti me Come, come, Sir 
George, it is the firſt Pitionl ever profeincs: a do not 
refuſe me - r en 


0 ny George, * Give N. un e woroing 10 conſider 
gf ae o Vie i egen p 
th Eaſton, With bi basso in 1755 mean 

time teflect onithis that, in regard-to-your terrible ſex, 

Berkeſbert 8 licentious lovers or valiant champions — 
women, of hen bonour, ate not in danger ſrom the one; 


andi therefore, like me, ought to icy the aſſiftance 


4 baſes oh row F 


Gran, Lady kalen as and Sir Geog ) | 
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I Ream at Colonel DOWNRIGHT's, 


Ewe 2 DOWNRIGHT end Me. ANTHONY 
E STON., . S 


Fol FR My. god. fiend, og ing 
to bed bug Lam glad. ot your, company, thaugh ids 
not, expect it. 
Mr. Anthony... Colonel. my-errand at this time was 
| merely. to aſk a favour.of ou. 
Cal. Daxwarigh te. Coumand; its and you will make 
me.proud. a 
Ur. Antbany. Why then.” .Chlonel,. . Lord 
| Layton to day (at whoſe hauſe 1 dined) acircumſtance 
happened on which account I expect his Lordſhip will 
call on me to-morrow. for.a,fathionable ſatisfadion; and 
though, depend upon. it;, L with. for no ſüch raſh means 
of ending a diſpute, yet, if. his Lordſhip /boud call upon 
me, 'tis fit 1 be prepared with, a ſecond; and, I. thank 
you for the friendly aſſurance, van have now given. me 
of your, ſervice, | - 
Cal. Downright.. Von ne as welcomsto iI was 
going to soy, as my king but, zounds,, if I ſhop'd be 
killed in a pitiful quarrel, at home, mou. d bluſh even 
in 5 grave for, when I die., I. hope to have my. knell, 
| run by the ant; a. ſcare or two: of, our, couptry:s 
treacherous foe 


Mr. p > "Train The, ſervice hall put.yau.to, Calo- 
ack will not prevent that hope 
Cual. Doaunrigbt. But what, for Heaven's fake, has 
2 — you into a quſirrel? , . 
Mr, Anthony, The cauſe of cur quarrel 1 
vou will, call it a very trix one, Lidare aber. . 


man! 


not eee waa ne. Kd how's 


be: 


E* 


Cal. Dawnright. . Why, my, aldy friend. you have 
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companion. for you too! 


s ILLTELY YOU WHAT. - 


be kia for a woman, 1 ſhou'd cut a noble figure, in- 


deed |— 
Mr. Anthory. Hear me, Colonel, hear me—and, as 


you may queſtion my prudence,” let me tell you the 


whole adyenture.— 
Col. Downright.”" Nay, nay, I did not mean to queſ- 


tion your prudence, nor to ſpeak againſt the women 


either. I like them as well as you do— _ 

Mr. Anthony. T'own ] haye a reſpeQ'for their ſex, 
whit: unites me to them as their father, their friend, 
and admirer, —And ! beg you will give me your ſenti- 


ments upon the charaQer of one whoſe behaviour, this 


day, has ſurpriſed me beyond meafure—l will deſcribe 
it to you, and you will then tell me whether you be- 


youu: me impoſed upon, or whether you think ſhe real- 


y claims that extraordinary attention 1 have, fome bow, 
Nes compelled to give her.— | 

Col. Downright. Well, let me hear,” © 

Mr. Anthony. Lord Layton and I bad no der 
bc ourſelves in his Lordſhip's coach than he ex- 
claim'd, he had juſt ſeen the moſt beautiful girl his 
eyes ever beheld; to whom he had given a look of ſo- 
ticitation, and that ſhe was returning" her anſwet by 
making up to the coach—He begged a thouſand par- 


_ dons, dut, with my periniſſton, (as he expected no 
other company at his country houſe) he wou'd take her 


down to dine with 'us.—1, knowing his Lordſhip well, 
(and the girl being now artived at the coach door) re- 


* aſſented, and ſhe” was unmediateſy handed 


or Dowonright. Zounds, he ſhou'd1 have taken a 


$3 ＋ * 


Me. Anthony. Don't erna: me. When ke bad 


been ſeated about a minute, tho ante eyes upon 
1 i y 


Cel. Downrig 7 Sdleath, 1 mou not have Raid 


half fo long. 


Mr. Anthony. 1 Arber with ber beauty 
Col. Doxwnright. And wiſhed hls Lotdſhip out | of 
the way, 1 ſuppoſe, 3 5 
7. 


LITELL YOU WHAT, 30 


Mr. Anthony. No. no There was a ſenſibility in 
her countenance that amazed me—bluſhes on her 
cheeks— tears in her eyes When his Lordſhip ſpoke 
to her, ſhe anſwer d him with a forced ſmile, and a 
tremor on her voice, She avoidedall converſation; qi | 

when we-alighted, I handed her out of the coach. 
Col. Downright. Ay, ay, I thought how it was. 

Mr. Anthony. You miſunderſtand me —1 b 
15 hand tremble 771 

Col. Daxwnright, And ſo, 1 fuppole, 6 did yours. 

Mr. Anthony. If you amerryþt me, Sir, Fou: hall 
hear no more. 

Col. Dœaunrigbt. And; l believe, it will be fot -your 
credit if I don't — 

- Mr. Anthony, Let me tell you all that 504 Ms 
„ Downright, With. all on heart-—if you don't te. 

bluſh at it, I ſhan't; it fer 3G 

Mr. Anthony, I believe her 10 be A woman of vir 
tue — 

Col. Downright. 1 hen whit the devil were {my | 
Lord and vou 

Mr. Anthony,” Fe ber ES . 3 

Col. Downright. Why then, the deuce.take me if 

you are not more in love than I'thought you were. 
Mr. Anthony: Oh, had you ſeen her countenance, | 
ſo expreſſive of anguiſh The hope with which ſhe 
lifted up her eyes to me, for deliverance!— Tbe horror 


painted in her face, when I left the room! Heard her > 


piercing cries, that called me back to her protection? 
Ihe deſpair and earneſt ſupplięation that hung upon her 
tongue, while ſhe entreated him to view her, not as an 
object of love, but charity!—The grief! the pathetic. 
tendernefs with which he. declared herſelf, -** a virbu- 
ous though forſaken'wife!-—A poor, indigent, forlorn 
mother ! periſhing, with her children, — for whoſe 
ſake ſhe had been tempted by the firſt lure that offered 
(prompted by more than common get ) to add the 
lenſe of guilt to all her other miſeries!— 
Col. n Wah TH 
| E 2 Mr. 


. TELL YOU: WHAT. 


| 2 —_— | cou d Ousht t0-have gone and 
leit heft - 

Col. Donunright.. Left her! No. But what * 
you do 

Mr. Anthony. Returned to Abe £7 Vs and. in- 
ited on bis Lordſhip's reſigning het to me. — 
2 Downright. "And did he 

Mr. Antbony. She bung upon me; WR foite of 

bis menaces, I led her to my conch, (which was: thea 
come for me) and brought cher ſafe aay : 

Col. Deaunright. 1 hope lde got, ſafe 8 

Mr. . ne, PerfeRly ſo As her tears inter- 
rupted bet, \wheneverſhe attempted to tell me where 
the lived, or explain any cireumſtance of her lite to me, 
1 aſked>no-queitions, but took her to my own houfe— _ 
defined my houſe keeper to ſhew her an apartment, 
and treat her with attention —and, promiſing to ſee ard 
ſpark with her in the morning, left her to the repoſe 
which ſhe muſt greatly want. 


Col. Mou nrig ht. And now you think bis Lordſhip 
will fend you to repoſe, for all this. 
Mr. Anthony: . He ange it, for which | with 
to betprepared im | | 
Cal, Downnight... Well then, how 46 3 
and, though I o ;nqknowleilpe thit;you have had 
190 littlc" of the · man of dt Dr about you in the-bu- 
fineſs, yet, as 1:fard: beſote, command anew; 
Mr. Anthony. Come then, Colonel, :wy 100ach is 
waiting for meat the daot; will you go with me to 
the next coffee hauſe ? —1 have to mest a igentleman 
there on a littie buſinets :; and afterwards we eee 
half an hour's convesfation together _ 
8 ee Wich afl my heart. 


| dey I auen and Colne) 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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4 Reon, at Mr. Ara werner > ; 


Ki Mr, EUSTO N. : 


Mr. eien. | 


— * 


R 2 


* 9 


TONDERS will never ceaſe Who 


ſurely i it cannot be !—My brother, Anthony to bri 


home a girl What wou'd he bave ſaid to me if had 


done ſuch a thing For my part, I neyer durſt thi; 
of ſuch a thing. Perhaps it is ſome neighbour's child! 
hut if ſhe is—the ſervant tells me ſhe is very hand- 


Tome, and Anthony wou'd not bring her home without 
ſome meaning. What wWou' d my nephew George ſay 
to this ?—Why he would not believe it!—He would a 
And yet I— I! 
Lord bleſs me—hliow People may 285 miſtaken} 


great deal ſopner believe it of me. 


1 


Here he comes. 1 


% 1 2 » 
Wt. 4 # 2 * . * 


kn, M. AnTHONY! * bk 


ce e Bioihe, PEP morning to 99m 
Hari you ſeen George this morning! 5 

Mr. Eufton. No, brother. en, 

Mr. Arithony. Are you going where? 


Mr, Euſton. I believe I ſhall be oeſenily: e 
Mr. Antberg. (Sitting rl Fer be may call 


here firſt, 
- oe Euſton. (Sitting dawn.) Perhaps he may, bro⸗ 
ther. 

(Mr. Anthony ar, thoughtful, and leans on the 
440 
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Mr Euſton. ( After a long pauſe, and with fgnifcant 
el ) It was a fine moon - ſhining night, laſt O__ 
Mr. Anthory. Yes, a fine night. 
Me. Euſton. ( aka And tis a e 
fine day, to daß. 
Ar, Anthony. Wesch fs. h eee 
Mr. Euflon. We have very &e . indeed. 
Mr. Anubany. Wel 10 — -Fou have breaklaſted, 
"of ſnppole? | | 
Mr. Hu ſton. Ve- and 2 L ſuppoſe, have you 7 
2 5 Rk ons tine. (He bin 


4 e 9 e you, braſhst——but 1 am 
it 1 es. 

Bing Ant. n. No, von dor not. Bf Sir 
Gear if. You ſhou'd Tee him, that . cannot call on 
D mt . is moi ning, becaufe | Thall be buſy. ; | 

Euſton, You ſhall be buſy. 
12 17 e Ves, 1 haye got. a little buſineſs to 
ett. 

, Fuſton. To be fure, buſineſs muſt be EEG 

+ Mr, Anibony.” But be particular in delivering oy 
| 5 for 1 wou'd not have his Lady affronred. 

Mr. Euſton. One wou'd not affront a Lady: to be 
ſure. — No- bono! | 


Mr. Anthany.. L wou'd not hare, her think I flight 
her. 


Mr. Euſton. No!—1 am ſure you wou' d not flight 
a Lady.!—(He toughs.)-Good 3 brother! 
Mr. Anthony. Good: mor nĩ 
Mr. Euſton. W'oe {hall ſee you, perhaps, hed your 
| buſineſs, is done Tyr ou nter ning, brother. 1 
Ar. Euſton, counhinp 
fre. Anthony 4 7 a go ou of bis porter. Ws op 
Mr. Anthony.- Yes—here is the challenge; And 
_ tewly, merhing noble in it. He applauds my txking 
away the Lady, but ſays my manner was too rough: + 
I hüt tetract forme words. My Lord; that cannot be. 
(ut up the letter.) And now for a few bequeſts to 
m zelatlons, in caſe his Lordſhip ſhou'd prove victo- 
| : Tjious. 


— 
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W well my will is already made sb. he 
has ſchr ce ly given me time to (He writes, thin 


rn? down the pen. )=What paternal; weakhefs 1 


1% How {trange it is chat, aliho! I have refifted, 
120 eu, with manſy fit wneſs, teſiſt every innate pleud: 
ing for that ungratefubboy J once called my ſon 3 that 
ca roles v olli gal-of· a ſather's peace, and his own wel- 


fare yet when ILoonſder myſelt as ſhortly: to he an 


inhahitam of and ther world, and without the power to 
aſſiſt him==l iI nee bat? Why, that 
heaven may then re iſe mm up a friend do deal more 
| gently Wülth him than I hive done. A 1triend; whoſe 


temper, whoſe place it better may become ſto forgive his 
faults than an offended father. 


P ſhort vilit to my new lodget, and be . 
* Enter SER * A N Ti 


9 1 5 Do avail this: time that the Lady 


gave m pecmiſſion to wait on her? 


 Serwirmt. The Lady ſent word fre e | 


vn, Sir. inis the e and, Sir, he i is com- 


gt Fa, 


i Mr, actos  Shew- her an. (Exit Serwan * 


Mr. eee regen thres augen and hen | 


the Ludy is ſheaun in.) 


A Ambony. Yhops, Madam, my meſſage did not 
| Altorb yr u? 1 1 . 


Lady. Not at all, eee had uſked e 6h to 
fee you before | received | it. He draws Wo wy | 


„0 g 


Mr. Anthony, Wen, eee nleſs you. have | 
enqui ed af the ſervants, you: are {mk anne donn, 


name vnd connections. 


Laith. lama 3 tat tom. SiroeolBur- your bu - 
na muſt evet be engrayed. n n, E e Ts 


Mr. 


(He takes tbe paper) 
In vain ate the ſtrugglings of Natuie.—Juſtice ex- 
ample and my word, irrevocably paſt, ſilonde its pre- 
tences (Hi Jeals the: pn pen, a, it, and looks ot 
his watch,) The time is almoſt expired. and muſt pay 
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Fa 


Mr. Anthony: 'Then, Madam, for the ſeryice you are 
pleaſed: to acknowledge I have rendered vou, all Lre- 
queſt, in return, is your enden. Explain clearly to 
me the circumſtances, the temptations that brought you ou 


into the fituation-fromwhence I teleaſed you 


clare them with frankneſs, aud tax my humanity yet 
further; it ſhall not forſake you. To nne 
you to this confeſſion, my name is 5 

Lady. Hold, Sir! That is an information canal 
return — therefore let us wave it—and, as I cannot re- 
main grateful for your. goodneſs without knowing to 
awhom I am indebted, ſo pity ſtill my weakneſs and my 


miſeries, without a further Tongs of the wretched 
ſufferer, 1 95 


Mr. BE. dn 20 have impoſed: on me a a 
taſk too bard, —Tis-true you have won my pity 3 but 
tis fit. you ſhou'd. /ecure-it too —And while explanati- 


ons are reſerved, e hardener. 9 0 he) * 5 
heart, muſt be your enemy 4 


- Lady, Alas!—(Rifes.) _ 

Mr. Anthony. Come wiſh not to exaQt too much 
—but Lam a man, Madam, and with 7 frailty i in- 
cident to the ſpecies: ſuſpicion has its 
Lady: I know I am an object of Fe ee 2 


are deceived in me—indeed you are. Guile never 


boured in my heart,———Maternal . tenderneſs, for — 
helpleſs. infants, burried me in a moment to do I know 


not what, rather than loſe them. -A deed! the horror 


of which (altho' by the merey of eternal Providence I 
have eſcaped. its direct conſequences) muſt ever coyer 
me with bluſhes.; and, ſhou'd indulgent heaven reſerye 


me for a meeting with my huſband, muſt, with remorſe, 
damp every; 50 he, fond, I bond, interview Would 


give! 7 * 1 211 „ . 
Mr. 3 ge 5 by Leading ber. to ber 


| ſeat mean not to encieaſe, but ſooch your grief.— 
Tell aue but dhe you age; and qvby thus abandoned 
by all your. relations, friends, and huſband?— 
excuſe the,ſcelings of a mother the ſudden ſtarts, or 
e madnets: of. reſolution, formed by the exceſſive 


I can 


anguiſh 


4 * 
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anguiſh:bfithe foul T roft!me,'Þ can deal tenderly 

with human failings. No frivolous curiofh p, but a 
deſire to ſerve you, thuv\wiges me totentrent you” wii | 
en yourſelf. 

Lady. Ob, Sir, 'T:have'a turſhand; I think, who 
loves me Once I am fure be did. —44˙ Heart has he. 
ver ſtrayd from hin, ſinee out fataViunion'—— What 
mult that poor heart fuffer, torn witk femorſe for tlre 
raſſi 'ſtep:ury mad deſpair ſuggeſted to pteſe ve ly 
ehildren? Ohl in my doſom ſet his name lie hid, that 
N — may ae his wretched fortune in a haplets 
wife 
"00; Anthony. Voor reafors huve ſatisfied nels 
not aſk your mame.— Tell me but the eircumſtances 

that drove you 10 the flare from whence 1 releaſed vou 
—Be fo fariexplicit, and I will alk no more. | 

Lay Molt willingly .—When Got my: huſband ifaw 
Me, Iwasfriendieſs—Conipetſon cuuſed his love 
for me———Grarirude mine for hi. Porlorn 
and deſtitute, no kind rel tion, no tender benefactor 
taught my heart affection.—Unuſed to all:the' little 
offices of h kindneſs, could they but endear the object 
who beſtowed them ? . of obligation, never 
before-excited, prefied on my i hougbto, ard Toon Was | 
ehanged td ove He ſe tired ] widlate the dee | 
thutowas% is n. wid we were married: | 
3 Anthony. 1 find no room for — IOEY hopes —— 
6345 1994-go0 n. Madam, - What has ulienated your 
huſbani! from you, and loft! yau thus deſtitute at pre- 
ſent ?*—If you can reſolve me thar—if you ſill have 
ated with equal propriety, | ] ini Four ſriend—1 hu ve 
no cenſure far hun 

Lady, Rut yon weil! 4 my koſband=—even 4 
umſt own he was to blames Born of wealrhy-parenis, 
the heir to large poſſeilions, and ] to none, when the 
married, gl} were given up, and he changed bis ſtate 
for Mind r had no friend but in each orher yet 
happy was that ſtate 4 me, till poretty ſurpriſed us ; 
and tte fond hope (which once he cheriſhed) of paer- 
nal . Landed from my huſband. * all 

our 
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our days were bitter as they had before been happy 
tears were my only food, and ſighs were his even re- 
proach I have endured. from him, for making him the 


friendleſs wretch he call'd himſelf —Yet—yet, at our 


parting, oh! then he cancell'd all—for when the regi- 
ment, in which he ſerved; was ordered ſtom the king- 


dom, he hung upon me, claſped his poor children. 


begg d our forgiveneſs for the thouſand outrages diſtreſs 
at our misfortunes had cauſed him to commit——ſwore 
that affection for us was the ſource of his impatience 


pray ed heaven to bleſs us,, whatever might be his fate 


—nay, prayed that death might ſpeedily be his Oe 10 
that it turned his father's heart to us. 
Mr. hen. And have vs never « apply to his 
father? * 8 
Lady. \ Had all. in vain; nf two: moctha Give; 
hearing my. buſband was made 'priſoner, (and deſlituie 
of every relief and every hope while he remained fo) I 


left my children and came 10 London, refolv'd, in per- 
fon,” to ſupplicate his father's. bounty; when I learnt 
(dire news) his father, viſiting an eſtate dat, Mar 


loſt, and we left to deſpaite {1 + 
' Mr. Antbony. What do you ſay lt iow 
Lady, Nay, do not eee pardon bim fm 
my ſoul — And as my huſband, ſpite of his diſobedi- 
ence, loved hinptooderly, 1 will ever give a tear in tri- 


bute to his memory. 


Mr. Anthony. Without Wendel e ee the 
ſmalleſt reſerye, tell me 7 nee name! Is it 
Fade N 15 t 6 

Lady. It is! | 

Mr. Anthony. Uis Babes is not dead l He low, 
and pardons him this moment! (Embracing ber.) 

Mrs. Euſton. You ate his father I—I know it nl. 


| ſee it in your: looks ! (Kneeling. ) 


Mr. Anthony. And you ſhall Ne e ſos it in 
my actions !-—Riſe, riſe, and behold (T aking the paper 
from his pocket.) where I this moment again diſown'd 


him for my fon, while the poor of every kind (except 
- Ny ever ſtyled my children--Oh! lun, partially 


dealt, 


ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 4 


dealt, never more receive chat heavenly virtue's title— 
Here (Pointing to the paper.) I provide for you, as a 


poor ſtranger, who never «aſked; and might not have 
deſerved my bounty ; while, as a daughter, begging 


for alms, I ſhut my heart, and ſent your ſupplications 


back. — Where was the merit of my thouſands given, 


while one poor wretch, from proud rolemmant, petiti- | 


oned me in vain? 


Mrs, Eufton," I dare not call myſelf your dagoheer f: 
Mr. Anthony, You are my daughter—and, when [I 


hove ſupplicated heaven to pardon my negle& of you, 


Pu aſk your pardon, too. Vou ate my daughter—and 


let the infamy youchave eſcaped ſer ve only to make you 


more amiable make you compaſſionate - compaſſion- 


ate to your own weak. ſex, in whatſoever ſuffering. 


ſtate you ſee: them—They all were virtuous once, as 
well as you—and, and had they met a father, might 
have been ſaved, like you. For 'me—(Pulls out his 
watch,)- Bleſs me, how has the time flown ! My 
dear, 1 have an engagement I cannot poſtpone above 
half an hour—and that time | muſt-dedicate to 
Now, methinks, I would with to hve. (Aſide.) Retire 


to your chamber. will, if poſſible, be with you 
{peedily,—Where- your huſband is, and in what poor 


place your children, I am impatient till I know but 
now J cannot wait. Retite my child. May we 


meet again in ſafety. (He leads ber to the door 
and ſhe withdraws.) / 


Mr. Anthony. Now where's the Colonel ey have 


juſt time to draw up a writing for him to ſign when he 
artives—and l'll about it inſtantly,-Oh ! with what 
tranſport does the human heart difladge the unnatural 


gueſts, Malice and Reſentment, to take to its warm re- 


ceſſes the mild inhabitant, peaceful Charity. Yet 
even more welcome 1s the returning nen when thus 
tis e e by FOOL? en. Exit.) 


END OF THE FOURTMI ACT. 
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th A., Aperiment-ot Major ern u = 


Ever Lady HARRIET,. l BLOOM 
© meeting,” 


* 
{ 


ö HAT Sed. WII SinGeorye 
VVV come hat 4 tedious tine 
have you been gone! 1 Js 
Bloom. Dear. madam, if you iy ſuppoſe how ob- 
ſtinate Sir George wes—and: how- had to e and 
to pray ; 
Lady Harriet. But will. "i is 55 
| Bloom. Ves, madam—at la he hald he wou'd; 
Lady Ha; riet. "Fhank: Heaven—T'hen-l ſhall have 
che: unſpeakable. joy ot giving him this! 
(Pulling out a letter. F 
Bloom. What; Sin George, madam tf Well, 1 de- 
cg Lwas at my wit's ends to know what-you cou'd 
want wich Sir George. | 
Lay Harriet. Togivehim this letter, Bloom, free 
8 Euſton to the Major; which you fo luckily 
found,. and to have the extreme pleaſure of informing 
him that-I am not the only object deſerving his re- 
ſentment—but that even his wife of a few months 
ſhe whom the world: ſays he doats. upon, and who 
has driven me from his remembrance, is indiſcreet as T 
have been—to-ſee with my on eyes his confuſion 
hear him teproach het conduct, and'make: him OWN 
He promiſed:he d come? | 
Bloom. Yes, malam but not till 1 e wad 
ſwore your Ladyſhip was dying ; ſudeenly taken ill; 
-and cou'd not leave the world in peace till you had 
e neee from your, own K ps to 105 
ee r La A 


| lub Harriet. * 


— 
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Lady Harriet. You did right—juſt as I A you 
And what did he ſay to that? 


Bloom. (Aſter a long pauſe) Why, he ſaid, —* I will 
come to the poor unhappy wretch !” 


ſo? | | 
Bloom. Tam ſure he ſaid, „Poor“ and ©. Ebi 


py,” and then, you kn 20W, . wretch” See of 


courſe. . 


Lady Harriet. Who will be moſt wretclied;| in a few | 


moments, he or 1? 

Bloom. Very true, madim—T believe he'll find he 
has not changed for the better, 
Lady Harriet. (Looking at the utter) Confuſion! 
What have you made me do?—You told me this 


Etter was for the Major—it is directed to Sir Harry 
Harmleſs. 


Bloom. Oh that 1 ſhou'd not look at the: direQion ! 


Lady Harriet. No matter—this is even a greater 
diſhonour to Sir. George than were it to the Major, 


and will wound him deeper—But where is the Major 
then? He will not be engaged as 1 ſuppoſed—and 


may return. 

Bloom. Oh, no, my Lady, that I FRE ſay he won't 
—you need not. fear—go into your chamber, madam, 
and make yourſelf eaſy till Sir George comes, and 
make yourſelf eaſy when he does come too—for, 


though the Major may not be with Lady Euſton, I 


date ſay he has his appointments in ſome corner or 
another, as well as 7 Ly ſhip. ( (Exeunt,} 


SCENE II. 


Mr. ANTHONY EUSTON, 


Enter- Mr. ANTHONY EUSFON, and Colonel 
DOWN R 18 HT. 


| Ur. Anthony. I hare been wating for yon all 3 


What meant the few. words in your. letter 7 Why is 
wy meeting with his Farsi ſhip, deferred? 


Col. 


Lady. Harriet. | Wretch!—Are you ſure he faid 
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5 ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 


Col. Doxwnright, I am juſt come from Lord Layton 
—a friend of his Lordſhip's, knowing I was acquaint- 
ed with you, cail'd and took me there and to tell you 
the truth, I think this buſineſs between you and his 


' Lordſhip: might be -amicably and honorably ſettled— 


However, if you don't fight with him, you muſt fight 
with a mad headed fellow I have left below—-tfo which 
do you chooſe ? LON Ig Oe 
Mr. Anthony. What do you mean ? (EE EY 
Col. Downright. Nay, you will have a worſe chance 
than you wou'd have had with his Lordſhip ; for this 
man is a ſoldier, one who has been fighting for theſe 
four or five years paſt—beſides, he's deſperate—half 
mad; and has ſworn, he'll either kill or be kill'd by 
you,--in/tantty. i by | | 


a 


* 


Mr. Anthony. Let him come — Who, and what is 
he? — What has he to demand of me? + (Angrily.) 
Col. Downright. Nay, don't be too violent neither 


He's a poor unfortunate lad, I fancy—and, not- 
_ withſtanding all his bluſtering—he now and then looks 


fo heart-wounded | can't help pitying kim. 


Mr. Anthony. But what's his buſineſs? What is 


his quarrel with me? wa : | 

Cel. Downright. Lord Layton is the innocent cauſe 
of it—he told the young man, who came to his Lord- 
ſhip's (fomewhat ſooner than I did) in ſearch of the 
Lady whom you took away, that the Lady had con- 
felled herſelf poor-—and even perithing ſor ſubſiſtence 
and that, . conſequently, ſhe was willing to reſign 
herſelf to the moſt liberal which, you proving, in ſpite 
of his Lordſhip's generoſity, you carried off the. prize 
and, egad, I owned it was what I had ſuſpected, 
notwithſtanding your grave countenance laſt night. 

Mr. Anthony. You told him you thought ſo ? 

Col. Downright, Yes—for | wiſhed to turn the 
whole matter into a joke with his Lordſhip—1-did 
not think, at the time, that the young fellow wou'd 
have been ſo-violent—ſfor till this was explained he was 
as patient as a lamb ; and only inquired, with frem- 
bling and fighs, for the Lady—but, when he heard 
what J ſaid, egad, he laid hold of me, and 85 
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gill I brought him to my friend, the unpitying. vile 
purchaſer of innocence,” (meaning you) he wou'd 
not quit me—So here he has followed me through 
the ſtreets and, on condition that he wou'd be patient 
while I came and announced him to you, I have pro- 
miſed him you ſhall give him fatisfaQion, | 
Mr. Anthony. What is this gentleman's name! ?e 
(Anxiouſy. ) 
- Cal. Downright. He did not tell us. 
Mr. Anthony. Does he know mine ? Ws 
Col. Downright. No; I thought it moſt prudent 
hot to tell him ; for, he's ſuch a madinan, he might 
have bawled it as we came in the ſtreets. 
Mr. Anthony, (Much embarraſſed) What is he to 
the Lady? — Her brother ?—her couſin? _ 
Col. Dovonrigbt Why, faith, I've a notion (though 
he did not fay ſo) I haye a notion he is her huſband. 


Mr. Antbony. Indeed! (Starting ) 
Col. Downright, Why you don't. like the buſineſs -  F 
the worſe for that? *'Tis crim. con, NOW, and you'll 1 


be quite in the faſhion. 

M. Anthony. Let the young man come up- Il 
withdraw for a moment—but, do not give him to ſup- 
poſe I have not injured him, 
Col. Downripht, That you may depend upon—1 
_ tell a fallchood for myſelf, much len for ano- 

ther | | % 
| Mr. Anthony, Neither Jet him know my name. III 
| firſt ſend the Lady to him, and then return myſelf. 
Col. Dewnrigot. He's coming. 
(Exit Mr. Anthony, ) | 
: . 7 Without ) Where i is this gentleman 7 5 
Col. Doaunright. Walk in here, Sie 


Enter CHARLES EUSTON. 


e DN The man you wiſh to a 
whom you fay has injured you— will be here and 
give you ſatisfaction immediately. ö 
Charles. 1 thank him Then 1 ſhall die and never 
ſee her more. (A/ e Sir! cooled with the 
: F 2 reſtraint. 
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| 
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reſtraint you have thus long impoſed on me! I wiſh 
io aſk a favour—1 thought | was refolved never again 
to behold the wretch I have been deprived of; but, 
my rage for a moment gone, I cannot think of dying 
and ſhe fo near me, without once looking on her— 
1 have come far to fee her- ſuffered much —croſſed 
half the Eaſtern clime in poverty - have endured more 
pain, more toil, io gain my freedom, but to ſtarve 
with her—and, dying, comfort her, than, had a 
throne been my waiting reward, my ſpirits cou'd have 
ſtruggled with.—And, after all, 1 feel, I feel I could 
be repaid with a mere took—Then, why refuſe me? 
If T eſcape my antagonift, I have reſolved en death 
Let me then fee her! I will not exchange a word with 
her—will they refuſe her coming? . 
Col. Daæunrigbt. No— for here ſhe is 


Enter Mrs, EUSTON and flops (with emetion) as 


Joon as ſhe enters, 


Mrs, Euſton. Oh !—But I am conimanded not to 
fly to your arms—1] muſt not run to you, and tell you 
„„ | Sd 5 08 
| Charles. (After a pauſe.) I faid—] thought—1 
wou'd not ſpeak to you—but pity for your crimes and 
miſeries compel me—And, I tell you to alleviate your 
__remorfe, I pardon you——nay, perhaps, love you better, 
even in this agony of affliction, . than if we had been 
pPleſt with profperous, virtuous days !—l1 know what 
you have ſuffered !—Your guilt convinces me II want 
no other plea from a heart like yours. But where's 
your vile purchaſer ?— My rage returns!—I muſt die 
foon—but firſt in his breaſt ! 8 0 
355 | | ' (Draws his ſword.) 
Col, Dowwnright. He's here C 


Enter Mr. ANT HO Nx. 


A - = rg I 80 P «x 4 5 pa go ALE * k we. 7 = * N * AC, 

— rr rr ² e HE" RE ne NCT 3 36”. 08 Eb. ˙ wVM i x—[—U—: ˙² ² . p ]⅛—a (m OR, ES 0 8 z 
2$5-F 2s h NG SS — * 2 £ 2 N * 3 > ag 7 * * 1 4 wy _— 3.5 n 2 r . 2 bay a) 3 »— = I ts 2 r „5 n * 2 - — +4 4 PSY 
1 2 r So 8 hn PS. A ne ; 2% 10g © 2 G- f I 1 r r : 8 oY” 8 * R "> > OED " * * "I Pe FM 2 

— A. *. 2 A 3 7 = 2 . * * 21 * 15 Woes + 8 = 8 — « * = 8 * 5 —. 0 — 
N 7 1 | . : — —— — — . — — SS . ˙ 8 ITO — — — = 
Ma arora — 2 — — —— — — — = _ 3 — — * — 2 = £7 — ä * = — — — - - — — Q 8 - — * 27 * A wha 2 : _ I * 4 * A 
= — — _ —— — . — — N D * - — — IEEEED — — — _ — - oy 2. 8 . — = - . _ 2 , Ka * — I — — — 
7 5. — — — — — a 
- = f 7 * 
5 l . 
I y 7 * 


Chartes. Then to bisheart={Coing #9 flab him, fees 
it is bis father, and after a pauſe falls on bis knees.) 
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Mr. Anthony, Ves—1 am the man whoſe liſe you 


feek.—And, as your father, you might purſue your 


purpoſe— But, as your wife's friend and preſerver, 


ſtill kneel to me; and receive her, virtuous, from my 


ys pe on | 
Charles. (Embracing ber.) Virtuous !—Virtuous ! 


—0 my father—Even groaning under your diſplea- 


ſure, ever dear, and revered l- What are you now, 
while heavenly conſolation pours from your lips ?— 
Col. Doaunrigbt. Father and ſon !—Why then 
there's to be no battle at laſt ?— Wn dine 
Mr. Anthony. No—Hoftilities are puſt—and may 
their future days know only peace - My ſon— | 
Et ona PS (Embracing him.) 
Charles. That tender name diſtracts me Let me 
be more compoſed - prepated— before J experience 
ſuch unexpected happineſs.— Maria, lead me from my 


father—Hereafter [ will thank him ; but now I can- 


nor.— | 


Mrs. Euſton, Oh! Ves, my huſband, kneel to him 


again !—Kneel for me! For your poor children! Saved 


from want and wretchedneſs From being orphans ! 


—Kneel to him for us all !—preſerved from infamy l— 
Charles, O ſpare the recollection— ! tee! too much! 


A poor, forſaken, deſperate, dying man, reſtored 


to love, to life, to him too—whoſe anger, (even while 
bleſt with thee) plung'd me in conſtant ſorrow. lt is 
too much! „„ 8 


Mr. Anthony. I thought my heart had been—but 


lie faulters and wipes bis eyes.) 


Col. Downright. What? Do to weep?—Now 
that affects me more than any thing that has been 


faid or done yet.— I don't like to ſce a woman cry, 
but I can't bear to fee a man—a man's tears Row from 


fo deep a ſource—they alw;ys appear 10 have come 


a long journey, and therefore I notice them as ſtran- 


gers, that have gone through fatigue, and trouble, on 


their way — While a woman's tears 1 confider as mere 
neighbours, that can call upon you when they like, 
and generally drop in on all occaſions. (Exeunt.} 
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54 f LL TELL-YOU-WHAT- © 
SCENE W. 

MAJOR CYPRUS: 

Ester LADY HARRIET and BLOOM.” 


— 


7 Lady Harriet. | (A loud rap.) That is Sir George 
—Heavensl— | N 
Eleom. Les, my Lady, that it is 


lach Harriet, Heavens What a ſenſation— How 


am | agitated at his approach !—Cov'd I have thought, 

a few hours ago, I ſhou'd ever ſee him again?—Speak 

to him again!—Oh this ſhame— 1 
Bloom. Shame! Bleſs mel — One does feel a little 


aſhamed ſometimes on ſeeing a ſtranger; but, my 


Lacy, Sir George is (as one may ſay) an old acquain- 


tance, 2 | 


Lady Harriet. I muſt retire for a moment Do 
you receive him—and, before I return, give him to 


underſtand that I am net dying; but will come to him 
immediately. | (Exit.) 


Bloom. Well, now I declare [ begin to be aſhamed 
myſelf—Own all I ſwere to him on my knees was a 


falſehood ?—Why, what will he ſay? Dear me, I'm 


quite alarmed! I muſt retire for a moment too!—(Goes 
to the back of the flage. A ſervant ſhows Sir George 


in, and retires.) 


Sir George. How ſtrange does it ſeem to me to find 


myfelf once more in this houſe, eſpecially when I con - 


fider who reſides here - Who? Perhaps, by this time, 
poor Lady Harriet is no more How amiably did my 
dear Lady Euſton enforee her dying requeſt . I doubt- 
ed the rect itude of complying with it but ſhe ſur- 
mounted all my ſeruples, and her tenderneſs and gene · 


rolity have endeared her to me more than ever. 


6 


I L TELL YOU WHAT. „ 


Bloom comes dss n. 


Sir George. How does Lady Harriet? 
Bloom, As well man Sir. Bi 

Sir George. How! 5 
 - Bloom, | hope you won't be angry, bo. ſhe's 
a2 litthe better, 


8e George, Angry No, 10 am very glad to hear 


it! 


me is a great deal better. 

Sir George. Indeed 1—I am very glad; but then, 
if = attendance can be diſpenſed with may as 
well—— xx — 

Major Cyprus. ( Without. ) Let the chariot wait 
— perhaps, | may go out again. 

Bloom. Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!—thar's the Major 

_ that's my maſter !—my eber qe None what will 
become of us all? 
Sir George. How unlucky! 

Bloom. Sir! — Dear Sir, hide yourſelf t 

Sir George. Hide! 

| Bloom, On wy knees I beg—Cooſider my poor 2 
ing Lady! y 


Majer Cyprus, { On the flairs. ) Gowith that note 


immediately. 
2 Bloom. Here in here, Sir, for dns Re. 

Opening the cloſet dior. J 

Sir George- *Sdeath t—Whatr theft do? See im? 

Damnation And ſee him here too? No, I can't bear it 

El muſt avoid him. Ging towards the cloſet.) 

Bloom. Here, Sir, 


Georpe into the cloſet and ſhuts the door. 

Blom. There, there he is! thank Heaven! For, if 
my poor Lady had loſt the Mejor, ſhe might never 
have got a third huſband; Lord bleſs ine, I'm juſt as 
terrified as if 1 had never been ufed' to theſe fort of 
88 ( Exit io Lady Harriet. ) 


Enter X 


Blom. Are you indeed, Sir? Why then 1 believe 


here, quick! (She puts Sir 


. 
: 
o 
o 
"1 
4 
4 1 
| 
ag hy 
* Md 
57 
7 
8 
2 
a! 
3 
G 


56 ILL!/TELL YOU WHAT. 


Encer Major CYPRUS. 


Major Cyprus: Ridiculed, baſlled—laughed a 8 
diſappointed! How Sir George will enjoy this! A fine 
figure I cut on my knees to Sir Harry, when the Colo- 
nel and his friends were ſhown in! And then my ridi- 
culous vanity in wiſhing him to be unmaſked, confi- 
dently expecting it was Euflon's wife! Oh, damn it! 
I'll think no more of it; but as I am deprived the ſa- 
tisfaction of revenge on the Lady abroad, I'll een tor- 


ment my Lady at home! 0 Coley Lady Horriet—— 
Lady Hatrie t.. 


a $ 


Enter Lady HARRIET, and BLOOM. 


Major Gern. What 8 che matter? You cremble— 
you look pale! 
Lady ene 7 Trembling + Tremblel—Bleſs me 
—Pve been faſt aſleep—and ſuch a dream! I thought | 
was falling 


Bloom. Ay, my Lady, ] always dream of falling 
too ! 


lady Harriet.” (Yowns and ds ber 8525 How 
long have you been come home? What's o'clock? 
How long do you think I have ſlept, Bloom? 

i Bloom. date ſay, pretty near an hour and ball my 
Lady. 

Lady F A miſerable dull book—fell out of 
my hand ! and Fdropp'd inſedfibly—— 

Bloom. And with the candles fo near your Ladyſhip! 
Fam ſure your Ladyſhip was very lucky, you did not 
ſet yourſelf on frre! 

Major Cyprus. Aye'; does your Ladyſbip confider 
the danger with the lights ſo near you? You might have 
caught fire, and I ſhou'd have had all my" valuable 
piQures, and library conſumed in an inſtant! 

Lady Harriet. And I conſumed too. 

Majur Cyprus. Aye—ard your Ladyſhip. 


| Ea | Lady 
„ i 5 N f 
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Lady Harriet Veiy trie—byt Jam fond of mading 
nielancholy books, that ſet me to ſleep. 


Major Cypras, Then I defire, for the future, you 
wou'd not read. 

lady Harriet. And don't you defire 1 wou'd not 

ſleep too l'm very ſorry you diſturbed me. Bloom, 

come and diſpo'e the ſoſa, and the a och: fefolv'd 

I'll finiſh mynap. 

Major Cyprus. But, Mrs. Bloom, firſt order the 
French- horns up] in out of Fpiri 1 
(Exit Bloom. ) 
Lady Harriet. And Jo. you imagine your horns will 


diſturb my repoſe ?—I ſhall like wem of all things— 
they'll lull me to ſleep. 


them, 
Lady Harriet, You thall—you ſhall have them, 
F von ws Exit 5 
 Eiter SERVANT. | 


Serv. Colonel Downright, Sir, wich rrogente- 


men, ſtrangers, defire tg be admitted. | 
Major Gytrus, (Afide,) What can bring them here? 


They dare not come to laugh at me! No —— by 


fee them. Aloud ) Shew them up. 


Enter Colonel DOWNRIGHT, Mr. EUSTON, nd 
Me. ANTHONY EUSTON. 


Col. Downright. Major, theſe ds, the Mr, | 
Euſton's, have | me to introduce thein to j 


late as it is, on buſineſs in which. they are matetiah | 


— 
Mr. 50 Sir--—Major Cyprus, I beg your park 
Jon-but | have received intelligence that my Nephew, 


Sir-George Euſton, is in this houſe, — . n te 
conduct him ſufe out of 1 r. N 


Major Cyprus, Sit !— 


Mr. 


Maj or Cyprus. Like them or not——l will have 
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5 ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 


Bloom ? 


Mr. Anthony, In ſhort, Sir—Sir George Euſton has 


hes; by ſome unwarrantable means, led to pay a viſit 


here, and I cannot leave the houſe until I fee him. —If 
I ſhould, my niece, Lady Euſton, will be highly alarnied 


(knowing you are at home) for her huſband's. ſafe- 
4 


Maj or ene Sit George in this houſe Ridicu- 


. Jous ſuppoſition !- 


Mr. Euſton. Call her Ladyſhip's woman—She de- 
liver'd the meſſage of invitation—1 ſhall know her 


again, for | ſaw her—and ; ſaw Sir George ſoon after 
follow her,— 


Major Gf. Bloom boom [——Where's 


S © 


Enter BLOOM. 


3 


6 Pry. were you at Sir George Euſton's ; to- ey. « or this 5 
evening? 


Bloom. 11 At Sir George Euſton „ Sir bs. 
Mr. Euſton. Yes! I ſaw you there.— 


Bloom. Oh! Oh! Oh! (crying) Oh deart—1 was 
not there indeed, Sir! 


Major Cyprus. Lou ſee ſhe. denies i it, and confirms 


the truth with her tears. 


Mr. Anthony. I diſtruſt them both—Both per truth 
and her tears. 


Major Cyprus. Come, come, Mr. Anthon Euſton, 
confeſs you were not brought hither to ſeek Sir George 


— Clear yourſelf, in your turn, from the ſuſpicions I 


entertain of you, —But, if you dare to avow yourſelf 


the contriver, or even abettor of the affront offered me 
at the maſquerade— | 


Mr. Euſton. Major Cyprus!—My brother Anthony 
knew no more of the appointment at the maſquerade 
than the child unborn —But, bleſs you, my niece and 
we meant you no ill by it; we only meant to have! a 


| joke at your and Sir Harry 8 e was all. 


| Major | 


. L TELL YOU' WHAT. 39 


Major Cyprus. Then give me leave to tell you, 
Mr. Euſton, and you alſo Mr. vera that your pre- 
ſent viſit 


Mr. . we Aae you, Sir—only- aſſure 


us that Sir George Euſton is ſafe and we'll leave your 
houſe immediately— 


Major Cyprus, I! aſſure you that Sir George Euſton 
is ſafe! 


Mr. Aatheny.” You ſeem ſurpriſed—Let- me Mt 
ſpeak a word wirh Lady Harriet, whom the ſervants tell 


me is at home. ls ſhe or not? 


Major Cyprus. ¶ To a ſervant without ) Deſire your 5 
Lady to come hither. — But have a care, gentlemen, 
how far you provoke me by your {uſpicions 2850 or, by 


Heaven 

Mr. Anthony. I have no n but for Sr George 

nor will now your utmoſt rage induce me to quit the 
houſe till I am aſſured of his 15 afety,— 


Major Cyprus, And pray, Sir, who in this houſe | is 
to aſſure you of it?— 


ſelf! 
Major Cyprus. , Confuſion ! 3 


good. 


Sir George. Strange as my concealment may ap- 


| pear, the cauſe was ſuch as I can with honour reveal. 


Major Cyprus. Then, pray Sir, with “ honour 
reveal it.” 


Sir George. Why then 1 8 Majot—arid 4 


aſſure you all—upon my honour—and, on the word of 
a gentleman—that my being here—was—entirely— 
owing—to—to— = 


Major Cyprus, (W ray; )—To what ?—To what, 
vir? : 


Col. Downright. ** Tl tell you what“ 800 « an 


undeſcribable ſomething“ to be ſure! 
Major Cyprus. Damnation! 


| Cel. 


Sir George. ( Burſting from the e )—Him- 


Mr. en You lee, Sir, my intelligence was 
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6 ILL TELL YOU WHAT. 


2 * be. Did nat i tell you: io keep ihe les 


"Major rn, Colonel, 1 | beg—this is, vot 2 


Enter B L 0 0. 


"Who 7 7. he Mejr ) The "ae are ; ready, Sir 


——wou'd you chocſe to have them? 


1 Aja Cyprus.” een fury. Exit Bis) 
—_— Lady EUSTON, and Lady HARRIET, at 


| oppoſite doors. 


"hb W Where | is Sir Gates * 


Lady Eufton, What cloſet? _ 
Col. eee 2 bat—that very identical loſer. 


ns 8 h ho!— 
| Fries Lady Evſtoo,. 700 have 
eats” to ay mtr im. 


Lady Euſton. I fear he will rather. reproach x me. "i 


this abrupt intruſion but my apprehenſions for his 
ſafety (hearing no 8 vom his uncle's) have alone 


impell'd me to it. 
Lady Harriet. Had y 


fortunately ſuppoſed intended for Major Cyprus) your 
Ladyſhip's alarming “ apptehenſions“ might have been 
ſpared, as I ſent tor Sir George but to-ſhew. him this 
Jette. 

Mr. Euſton. And that letter was only a joke—a 
ſcheme to mortify the Major and Sir Harry. 

Lady Eufton, It was ſo—I own it.— And the con- 
fuſion che ſcheme has occaſioned, Sir George, needs all 
your forgiveneſs. 

Sir George. | ſincerely: pardon. it——ayd hope. the 
whole company will do me the juſtice to believe that 
my ſole motive, for entering this houſe, was a compli- 


+00 with, what I then thought, the dying requeſt of 
that 


Ar. Euflon, Here, my ee kept. out of the 
| cloſer. 7 


our Ladyſhip not written this 
letter to the amiable dir Salad, (Which I un- 


E 3, © wa = — 


ILL TELL YOU WHAT. "@ 


that Lady. And l now belleve that her Ladyſhip's 
ſole motive for wiſhing to ſee me was merely to ſhew 
me the letter of which ſhe ſpeaks—a copy of which, 
not without! my knowledge, but againit my opinion, 
was written by Lady Euſton to Major Cyprus, appoint- 
ing a fictitious interview, in return for his having dared 

to offend her with the Ion of a licentious el 

en! 
Major Cyprus. Sir George, I am eden ſatisfied 
with this explanation.— But, after what has happened, 
the world may deſpiſe me for being ſo, and therefore, 
Lady Harriet, from this moment we ſeparate And 
we had been wiler, as well as happier, if we had neyer 
mer. © f 
Lady Harriet. Moſt willingly ſeparate—Your un- 
kind treatment—and my own conſtant inquietude— 
have long fince taught a woman of the world too ſeel- 


ingly to ee 2 No ILY friendſhip i is form'd 
on vice. 


Mr. Antbony. 8 this, my dear Lady: to all = » 
your fair countrywomen—enforce your words by your | 
tuture conduct, and they ſhall draw a veil over the 1 

; trailty of your paſt life. 9 
J Lady Harriet. Oh ! Mr. Anthony, cou'd I but re- . 
p trieve my innocence, my honour, for ever loſt! i 
Mr. Anthony. Yet, do not deſpair.-You can ſtill 
'B poſſeſs one ineſtimable good—thar inborn virtue which | N 
bs never periſhes—which never leaves us but to return.— "2 
For, when you think it extinguiſhed, feel but due te- | 
n morte and it riſes again in the ſoul. : oY 
18 Mr. Euſton. That's right, brother e 1,5 
fort her—it is your duty.—And we are all relations, 4 
A you know—the whole company are related to one ano- 7 


ther — Though it is in an odd kind of a jumbled way — | 
wich ſome learned gentleman, of the law, would tell 2 


all us What relations we all are —and what Telation the 

| child of a firſt huſband is to his mothei's ſecond huſband, 
he while his own father i iö 9 55 
vat | | 
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6 ILL TELL YOU WHAT.” 
Mr. Anibem. Brother, you think tao deeply. 


Mr, Eufton. Not at all, brother Anthony! — And, 
for feat the gentlemen of the long robe ſhou'd not be 


able to find out the TRE company's affinity, let us 
apply to the kindre 


ties of each others paſſions, weak- 
neſſes, and imperſections; and, - thereupon, agree to 
part, this evening, not only near relations but good 


friends. . 
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